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You Can’t Miss America by Bus 


By Hower. WALKER 


With Mlustrations from Photographs by the Author 


ton, D.C, to see something of the 

country by bus. TP rofled home in a 
tun, 9,000 miles and 38, buses later, My 
route made a loop sround America and took 
me through 27 States. 

With me went a dozen pieves of baggage 
anda ticket stretching from head to toe (page 
2). Tf the agent had included all my stop- 
overs, the ticket could have teached at Teast 
the length of a bus—a3s feet. 

Every hour some 100,000 persons board 
Intercity bases to go somewhere tlhng 400,000 
miles of American highwiws. Each year the 
tytor-drivett stagecnaches carry neurly six 
times the entire population of the United 
States. 


O E SUMMER morning T left Washing- 


Close-up of America at Low Cost 


Millions using this tieans of trangport have 
a good reason for doing so: economy, Cast 
for luggage and myself worked out at less 
than 1! cents per mile 

Bus travel wove mie intimate glimpses of 
cities, communities, and countryside, The big 
vehicles drove alang main streets to pull into 
downtown terminals: they stoppeil near the 
village general store: and anywhere on the 
open road they paused to pick up rural folk. 
From buses T had tt close-up of America and 
its people (map, pares 4-9), 

T stepped inte 4 7-pascenger coach of the 
Grevhound Limes ane pur light lugenge on on 
overhead rick, A porter stowed my heavy 
pieces in a bawage compartment under the 
floor. Asif he could doit with his eves shut, 
the driver hacked the 10-tom bus away from 
the Washington depot and headed for Vir- 
ginin.* 


Friends called my tour “Operation Sacro- 
Hine’; but 1 reclined in a tilting-back chair 
and haclan adjustable footrest. Air candition- 
ine helped me forget sweltering weather. On 
six hupe wheels and giant springs we moved 
smwothly over some of the Fort 's best high- 
ways. 


A brief stay in Staunton with a visit’ to 
Woodrow Wilson’s birthplace, and T continued 
south in another Greyhound, 


Birth of w Bus Systeny 


‘The racing dog on nearly 6,000 blueand- 
silver road monsters stands for THR mms 10 


millions. Actually, the Greyhound system 
covers about half the primary highway mile- 
age served by intercity buses of the other 


larger lines; the “Hound” bandles about 40 
percent of all business done by such operatars. 

Now a Natlon-wide institution, Greyhound 
grew froin a jitney [ne ot Hibbing, Minnesota. 
In 1914 Carl Erie Wickman set up a Hupminw 
bile agency at Hibbing. People wanted to 
ride. Hut not to buy: so a new seven-pissenger 
demanstratur wis used for hauling passetgers 
through the red mud of that iron-mining 
town 

By 1916 the jitney firm had five members 
and five buses. Each stockholder was a direc- 
tor, each director an officer, each officer.a bus 
driver, 

Thre# pioneers in the industry tl quickly 
developed from these humble beginninis toelayy 
head the world’s largest intercity bus system, 


* See “Appalachian Valley Pilgrimage.” by Cath 
trine Bell Palmer, Nariowat faznenaninic Manatee, 


§ Strives Males Ideas Nay," by Wredierick 
G. Vorburih, Nariosal Geoctarme Macace, Sep 
tember, 1949 


z 


eee by GREY HOUNT 


ec Older than LI. 8. 
Constitution 


You Can't Miss America by Bus 3 


193 


with vur bis All right 


vounw cotton, an elderly woman a) . 
Ten Governors from One County 
I 1 length rol 
Jd event TET ON eld. South Carolina, 1 a monu: 


the nail 
her out there 
But," said the woman, “I 


orig ten of that 


uth Carolina, five Neproe intere 


(s a statue of my 
Tiyan asked WH, T. Walker 
"said on 
fter cotton fie 
I 
W ww Uheit 
ike—unpalnted plank 
in shinygles and ler 
s flashed only 


§s Roars Past Biloxt Light on the Old Spanish Trail 


You Can't Miss America by Bus > 


resttauuurarat 
round the 


nile Causeway 
ac) Tunnel, ait 


Date Palais Give the American Southwest un F an 
parac Araby say of dit sro hak: sunny ‘shel er: In 


~ 


You Can't Miss America by Bus 


au 


Buses Always Remember to Stop at 


Alamo 


m Barret Trav 


1 184 i 


former 
Ss Bean 


© proprietors ta 
) Anna 

Tired of spendin 
cafés, or bars. he de 


ecl with me 
tnd cruised 


Old Fraince in New Orleans 
New Orleaiis i a. snare without delusion, a 
si { 


s 1 forgot about that part 


Washingron, D, C, Washington, D.C. 
Bus-riding Author ft in 8,00) Miles: 
cathe fe pitted) th 


Tituha's por 
Winey 


1 liked Jacksan Square (inrmerly 7 has catered to how 
), heart of the Premch Quarter, No- since the lute Under its are 
sted uniler yo tre listening to walked past rank on rank of vesetable 4 
mply thine ings, amest can flower stalls, cages of live chickens, ducks 
sinc geese—evuryihing. Occasionally 1 tins 
gered to listen to haggling in French. 


oa sight 
a S0-mile tour of the 
ay an louidd-spie 
allL—we sow during 


a French look With numerous vi 
stumle the Cabililo building, where the United seeing steamer, | uth 
States prirchicsee the vast Loulstana Territory. hurhor. A lecturer, aide 
mom Jackson Square 1 could hear the describei! all—ahsolitely 
bustling noises of the Ole French Market; it the 2'4-hour erip. 


Sahat Antonin River 


i 


oom 


Gulf of 


crawler miles of wharves alone 
ik Twain ferries plied 
and Algiers, just across 
Did we wonder aligut that stall 

Our alert guile told 
He didn't miss a piece of 


the river 
floating on the water? 


ts: rite bulls, 
driftwood, 
Passing factories seen from the deck, the 
lecturer discussed some of the local 1,100: in- 
dustries. Muti cares 
ures. sere And 
learned that New Orleans he woeld’'s 


is one of 


nuntries: ancl that it hanethes a foweeh 
© collet consumed in the United 


West by Alrliner of the Road 


The limited! to Houston, ‘Texas, hod fi 
tures I'l nut found in other coaches 


= So¢ “Louisiana ‘Prods 
étick Sinpieh, Naresiae 
dember 1947. 


10 


zine 


Fite 
southe 
White 


in the summer 
We catered Texas at 
ra 
in our stride, x 
Houstor 


mea) ay 


am. Tre 
pillow 
sleep some + 
miles away, Bu 
easire escaped 
found it more « 
ihle te sit up 
i 1 the pil- 


who 


and 


Yhis Gl a 


seat nex 


ewer, had 
n common; she we 
he went te. 


ident at Swat 


dour | 
at the 


hit Laing 
The town Ie 
vas reminded 
ultivated and 
Tt resembled 


time 


pillows, sold stax 
nounced 


A 


at the rear 


way 


POLLO CoUETy 


Sun Aator 


as Liberty 


fo Tnosen ton 
who had a cemarkat 


Sleep or mo slee explore Sut 


for tal recall, Even before th Antar All morning the little 
bus left New Orleans, she started th San Antonio River under cit n 
ber life, Only ovr mM in Blow throu arks ar 
hours luter urlain Gn he Hteloor thet 
quy, Tf she could write as she cafes flecked with 


Ul a fat be 
he’ Mississ 


steward point 


story: mi 
Cre 
nig 
capitol, “tallest in the 


a Cuaitral by ict | walked 
of the most ound in T 
Tecrossed Alumo Pliza with its cenotaph 


You Can't Miss America by Bus nu 


appreciated more than 


ever the air condition 


El Pass Guards Inter- 
mal Gateway 


Guries Come. Ire Arizina’s Painful Cholla Gagtus 


eri aayguaite cactus 


mps ot i 
sin amy directior 
of Tueson T met Herly 
© station, Ir 


for dignity 


bed Mount 
fipped chown 


ly Mason Suther 


Here Nature 


monk behind a four 
Mi f 
harch rose 


You Can't Miss 


racing park. ‘The child wanted to khow what 
it was, and was told. 

“Oh.” she exclaimed, “is that where all the 
buses rave?” 

Phoenix, financial and shopping center of 
Arizona, glistened in the blazing sun. T cooled 
off ina hotel lobby where cuttlemen, booted 
and spurred and thoroughly batted, mingled 
with dapper traveling salesmen: where lettuce 
farmers talked irrigation with citras growers. 

“You've beard a lot about irrigation in this 
country,” remarked a friend taking me aroun 
the ectly, “but did you know that Phoenix 1s 
the airconditioning capital of the world?” 

Be it ever so humble cor dashingly lavish, 
nearly every home we saw had an air-cooling 
contraption. 

Air conditioning obviously mikes a differ- 
ence to the city’s population; but irtigution 
really explnins its increase from 5,500 in 
10d to about 100,000 today. Tn short, 
Phoenix grew up on water, To realize this, 
drive os we did through acres of citrus groves, 
fields of vegetables, dute and dairy farms, 
grain and alfalfa (page 6). 

Here the white man’s mitacle, wrought by 
water, merely repeated what Indians in the 
Salt River Valley had done a dozen centuries 
earlier, At Pueblo Grande, Indian site out- 
side Phoenix, city archeologist Odd 5, Halseth 
showeil me an irrigation cana) engineered by 
primitive red men, 

The Hobokam quit the region 490 years 
before American pioneers arrived in the 1860's, 
Their abandoned ditches ane village rains tell 
of a prehistoric irrigation culture, 

Speeding west, the bus crossed the Colorado 
River at Yun and entered California, Eye- 
ning stretched shadaws acruss the Anericin 
Suhara. In shitting dunes obsolete telephone 
poles sunk to their crosstrees. T saw remains 
of a plank road used before the days of 
well-maintained highways. How horses ever 
dragged the first wagons over the trackless 
waste | couldn’) imavine.= 

‘Yo find a generous flow. of w: 
desert seemed incungruous as tain in lhoenin. 
Men shackled the Colormloe River aud let 
luase the All American Canal, which makes 
Imperial Valley so hesh. 

With irrigation of bmpérial Valley, EL 
Centro became chief shipping center for the 
agricultural prodaice. It happened in the life- 
tine uf present residents; the All American 
Canal didn’t ge to work until 1249, 

El Centrouns are proud of their city. They 
Keep it clean, put up signs at principal inter- 
sections warning auts to stop for pedestrians, 
place cards in café windows barring dogs, eats, 
and parrots, build nrcades along shopping 
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streets to ward off the glaring hot sun, and 
nome their leading hotel for their favorite 
heroine, Harold Bell Wright's Barbar Worth. 
From El Centro [traveled north through the 
Imperial Valles. The bus skirted the Salton 
Sea, an Inland body of blue water 241 feet 
below sea level and saltier than an oceati. 
Farther north we penetrated the date-grow- 
ing Cowchella Valley. Cool-looking groves, 
neatly planted, continued for miles, Near 
Indio a woman across the aisle presented me 
with a pound package of thix luscious fruit, 


Immigrant Oringes Founded an Empire 


Getting off at {he Riverside depot, T counted 
my hagwage asusual. For the first time some- 
thing was missing; ny tripod bad gone with 
the bus to Los Angeles. 

“Don't worry about it,” the dispatcher said, 
“TUM ie here tomorrow.” 

And it was. 

I stayed at the Mission Tin, While its 
architecture and imported objects made the 
combined hotel and art galleries famous (oppo- 
site page}, imported orange trees distinguished 
Riverside, 

Young navels from Brazil were introduce 
in 1873; with these carly plantings the region 
founded a citrus empire. Riverside cradled 
the culture of Washingtan navel oranges in 
the United States and gave California its 
major fruit crop. 

Three years later California planted its first 
Valencia orange trees; they came fram Eng- 
lish nurseries which raised this type of Span- 
ish origin, 

Buses flow through Riverside like water in 

its irrigation canals, Miss one and you must 
hurry to catch the next, My reluctance 1b 
leave this. city of trees and friendly people 
made me miss: several. 
Neither héat nor humidity could thin the 
downtown crowds of Los Angeles, A news- 
paper headlined, “92 tkorers—HABV, IT'S HOT 
oursipe’; but that didn't bother shopping 
hordes | found as far out #5 Farmers Market 
(page 14). 

Tourists filled hotels and restaurants; 
jammed sireeteus and buses, Even at Fer- 
shing Sire with ull its benches 1 saw signs 
reserving seats for women and children; and 
standing wudiences packed the central fountain, 
afew to hear hours of public haranguing. 

Once out of Los Angeles, the bus climbed 
high inte the Tehachapi Mountains, U.S. 90 
led us over Tejon Pass and began the jong 
descent of the Grapevine grade, Av gap ne 
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duty driver helped me make photoxraphs 
(page 35). When 1 photographed buses on 
the Golden Gate Bridwe, crossing the longest 
single span in the world. the State cop on duty 
helped, too; be'd been reading the NarioxaL 
Grocrarnic for years (pages 3, 54). 

T heard of another loniont policeman in San 
Francisco, As he directed downtown traffic, 
an intercity bus stopped beside him, The 
driver, having discarded regulation cap for a 
woman's wig, popped his head out and asked 
In falsetto the way to the terminal, Gaod- 
maturedly, the cop told him where to go. 

This doesii't mean that bus operators take 
their responsibilities lightly. Many have 
driven a million miles without causing o 
serateh, Theirs is “defense driving,” whieh 
considers every foolish thing the other fellow 
on the road might do. 


Earth's Tallest Living Thins 


Early one morning T began the all-day ride 
over the Rethwond Highway ta Eureka, Cali- 
fornia (page 36), Eugene McLean. the 
driver, soon asked whether he had any sight 
awors aboard. Every passenger conlessed. 

At Santa Rosa we saw an averagesize 
church constructed entirely of one redwood 
tree. 

Just north of Benbow we penetrated the 
heart of the rich wast redwood realm.* 

Workd’s tallest living things, and among the 
oldest, the majestic const redwoods (Sequaia 
sompesvirans) have been growing 1,500 years 
or more to reach from 300 te 364 feet inte 
the silence that settles on the groves. 

Here one Instinctively spoke softly or not 
at all Significance? One's own insignifi- 


cance, These ancients of eons stirred in me 
the same feelings 1 have in a cathedral mel- 
towed by age, 

We reached Eureka 40 minutes behind 
schedule because the driver stopped so often 
to let passengers make photographs. 

Down by the docks on Humboldt Bay we 
watched fishing boats wnlead ling eed. 
fisheries company 24 women skillfully filleted 
1,000 pounds of aole an hour One cut as 
many as 600 fish in an hour doy. 

On all the roads of the region we met tre- 
mendobs trailer trucks hauling colossal cem- 
pervirens logs, to some 160 lumber mills in 
Homboldt County. Fifty percent of the 
world’s redwoed of (his species (the impor- 
lant one commercially) stands in this county, 
which Teads all others in California lumber 

roduction. We marveled at how exsily mill- 
handd and machinery moved timber nine feet 
fa diameter from motintainaus stockpiles to 
screaming swws. 

One night T went with friends to the only 
licensed whaling station in the United Sastes, 
Well before we reached our destination six 
miles south of the city, we smelled what we 
Inter viewed. as one views a panorama. A 
male whale of the humpback variety covered 
a dock with his mammoth mass—42 feet loag 
and os many tons heavy, 

John Lima drove {or the Trinity Bus Line 
Hnking Eureka and Redding, tu the east. For 
the 15Qanile trip he gave me o front seat. 
High mountains, magnifivent forests, deep 
gorges with racing streams—all in incredible 

* See “California's Coastal Redwood Realm,” by 


J. K, Hildebrand, Natiosar Grovuariie Macatine, 
Febriary, 1839. 


Ag Artise’s Glimpses of Our Rowdside Wildlife > 


“Tuke the back rauds,~ fellow motorists advised 
Walter A. Weber, Natianal Getigrapihic Soviety 
staff artist when he sturted out to jaunt wildlife 
pictures fdr Howell Walker's mrrative of a bus 
top aroun the United States. 

“Lo should like to lake these doubters on a trans 
comtinental materi (aur, J could show them 
many sights as absorbing as the 16 1 have graimted 
for the NartoxaL Grocwariric MAGAZINE (pates 
17 to 32)," said Mr. Weber, 

“The very pavement proves my point. Scurcely 
a mile ds not reddeued with the yultore-haumted 
remains of o furred or feathered jaywalker, 1 
beliewe more jack rabbits die of automobile 
wounds than of gunshots, The fearless skunk 
seems enwvilling 1 believe that a Inoturwar cinmot 
emell a warning (page 275). Nocturnal road- 
prowling deer (page 20) are o thick in paves that 
Theis bulky bodies shatter speeding cars. 

"In Yellowstone National Park 1 obce stopped 
my to fet a moose amble across the road (page 
21, Some years ato an sntlered bull, trritated by 


a hom toot for right-of-way, charged w Cana 
dian car and chased frightened occupants into Lhe 
woods. 

“fn the Southwest my headlights have pin. 
pointed chyoles skulking across desert roads (page 
29). 1 have seen others following deer hunters 
through Texis mesquite botkes ond jorgine on 
citearded veninat, Whenever o rifle shot rane 
out, they howled in chorus, 4s if in answer to a 
dinner ton 

“EP watched cspreys (page 28) sailing over 
Washington, 2. C. Ipoking fora meal in the Pos 
tomac, an| spartow hawks perchine dn a Capital 
hotel's television antetina From a car parked 
neve Red Rock Lakes, Mantamt, T followed the 
Kite ininpeter swan with binoculars (page 27) 

“One reuson so many trout streams seem fislved 
cout J+ that roed= hve a way of following their 
convenient canjaur lines (ge 31). 

T saw these things, not beewuse my eyes arc 
sharper, tut hecause in 20 years a wildlife attist 
leatns where to look fer them." 
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culor—were with us the whole journey, With 
its breathtaking turns and views straight up 
or down, the narrow rand helps form the only 
highway across northern California. 

if n Redding after a hard day of 
driving, Lima jumped from our hus into a. 
private car and drove me another dozen miles 
io Shasta Lake. He showed me the world’s 
second largest and second highest concrete 
dam, completed in 1945. Higher than the 
Washington) Monument, it backs up three 
rivers and a creck to make a reservoir 33 
miles long. 

‘Lima introduced me to ‘Tom PB. Riley, man— 
ager of the Trinity Bus Line. From Redding, 
Riley and T went northedst 1 lacy Burney 
Falls, then drove south into and around lava- 
strewn Lassen Volcmic National Park, Here 
rises 10,46¢-foot Lassen Peak, only living vol- 
cano in the continental United States, but 
merely latent this day, Ar hot sulphur springs, 
however, tioiling pools filled the glassy air with 
the heavy essence of bud eiges, 

On the way fo Oregon the next day a fully 
Joaded Grevhound stopped when L gave the 
signal, Driver and passengers waited pa- 
tiently while [photographed the snow- 
streaked head uf Mount Shasta, 14,162 feet 
above the set. 

At Medford, Orewon, | turned west again to 
see the coustline of this State. The car 
climbed heavily forested mountains, dived 
into deep canyons, and buaved through eom- 
munities cut out of the big timber they milled. 
Emerging from an unspoiled redwood grave, 
the road hit the cnast just above the California 
border. 

Oregon's high rocky shore drops abruptly 
into the Pacific and bounces up from the sew 
Tike-schogls of giant porpeises, Some off-lying 
islands resemble massive backs of black 
whales; others look like aircraft carriers; 
and o number take the shape of cathedral 
towers. 


River Teems with Fighting Salmon 

To me it seemed that all the anglers in Ore- 
gon converged at Gold Beach, Scores lined 
hoth banks of the Rogue River mouth; bip- 
busted dozens waded between; and fishing 
boats, lashed brondside, nearly closed the gap- 
ing jaws of the river. Chinook salmon were 
mnning. 

1 went as far as Coos Bay that day and 
headed for Portland the next. Although the 
bus hugged the shore for another hundred 
miles, fog and drizale masked all, Without 
knowing it, T passed the cinky mainlane} sea, 
lion rookery on the Onegin coast, 

Fut the sun brightened the inland port of 
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roses, sawmills, ships, bridges, snd busts— 
Portland." 

After seving some of the 15,000 passengers 
and 355 buses that keep the Greyhound depot 
awake 24 hours a day, 1 walked to the Trail- 
ways terminal close hy. A waiting-roam wall 
map showed that the National Trailways Sys- 
tem serves mare than 65,000 miles of Ameri- 
can highways, 

Ona Trailways bus from Portland to Seattle 
I sat next to the driver, Lawrence Price. 

“Bus driving gets you,” Price remarked 
“Once you're in thi game, its bard to let go, 
Personally, | don't think there's any other 
job that would suit me as swell, 

“Funny thing how women passengers go for 
bus drivers; he continued. “Maybe it's the 
uniform; maybe it's because we're the captiins 
of our ships and their fates, or something.” 


Drivers Plash a Code of the Road 


Price waved to Greyhound drivers. as readily 
as to Trailways mates, He told me that heavy 
commercial vehicles have a code of the roael. 
Tt a truck broke down on the highway, a bus 
stopped ta help, and vice versa. They alse 
flushed lights on mecting to signal messages: 
once—look out, cops in the vicinity; twice— 
everything O.K.; three times—siop to talk; 
four fasbes—road obstructions ahead. 

In some ways Seattle reminded me of San 
Francisco; water front and ferries, hills with 
steep streets, tall buildings in the fog, many 
hotels, most of them crowded: and again thi 
western spirit of levity. 

Leaving the city, the bus bridged Lake 
Washington by a concrete and steel pantoon 
highway, largest of its kind im the world 
Now eastbound on WU. S$. 10 to Spokane, the 
Found huniped over Spoqualmie Pass—no 
snow, ny qualms. 

From rocky peaks we wound down to it 
coal-mining town called Cle Klum: then rolled 
out onto the broad Kittitas plains, as unlike 
my picture of central Washington us Vermont 
mod Texas. 

We pussed the Ginkgo Petrified Forest 
where a farmer passenger said he once raised 
sheep. 

“And 1 suppose they hnd to leave for tack 
of feed when the forest got petrified,” a worn 
near him concluded. 

“Oh, the trees still had cwigs,” explained the 
farmer, “bur { was afraid the sheep would 
get gallstones If they ite ‘em’ 

Crossing the Columbia River, the bus fol. 
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T did attend a daily organ recital in the ‘Tuber- 
nacle of Temple Square. The |suilting seats 
8,000 persons. Tt has such remarkable aeous- 
fics that a pin dropped at one ene could be 
heard at the other—about 200 feet. 

At the top of 4 shuft in Temple Square 
hover sculptuted gulls in memory of those 
Dirds whose timely arrival saved the earliest 
Mormon settlers from starvation, Gulls wiped 
outa cticket plague threatening destruction af 
pioneer crops. 

Near the Square, Greyhound has erected a 
dog 27 feet lore over its bus center, The 
depot's pillow stockpile sametimes has as 
many as 10,000 om hand (page 10). The 
ludi¢s’ rest room is walled with ‘Tennessee 
marble gnd ballroom-size mirrors; the men’s 
features shower baths fur 23 cents, towel and 
soap 10 cents extn, 

The “morgue” in the basement holds all 
unclaimed baggage and articles left on buses 
or in the depot, 1 noted hundreds of suit- 
cases, oddments of clothing, books, umbrellas, 
half-empty bottles, rucksacks, sleeping baws, 
and cameras; and an absent-minded musician 
‘had walked off without his bass viol! 


12,000 Feet Up in a Bus 


T made the trip in two days from Salt Lake 
City acrese Colorado. to Denver, stopping 
night in Grand Junction, The first leg took 
aw over 744@-foot Soldier Summit, through 
4 rocky, steep-wulledl valley to Castlegate with 
its eval mines, and on to the fnoiit-growing 
plains just east of the Uurh border, 

On the second Jex next doy, driver. Herb 
Denham realized that some of us wanted net 
only to see the spectacular pountry but to 
photograph it. He frequently waited while 
we jurned our cameras on such subjects as 
Glenwood Canyon, At Loveland Pass, 11,992 
feet above sea level, he gave us five minutes 
to take in the snow-covered grandeur of the 
mountains. 

Once a visiting French architect besice me 
jumped up with his camera and cried, “Halt, 
just here.’ And Denham did. 

Despite numerous delays caused by pac 
sengers, We ceached Denver only a few minutes 
Tate. A turntable in the terminal spun the 
bos 180 degrees, obviating much ‘hacking in 
a limited spice. 

‘On a tour of the Trailways depot To mer- 
tioned the “morgue” Ud seen in Salt Lake City. 

‘Vou should see ours,” said on official and 
fed ne there (page 15); 

Some of the items: a lady's pink corset next 
tu ad football helmet, cine white show in a 
brown paper bag, a violin strapped to a pillow, 
snare drum, alarm clocks. ironing board, cave 
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alry suber, haby bugey, sewing machine, false 
teeth, a glass” ‘The baggage man told 
me that once he even had a live baby on the 
shelf; a forggtful mother left it on a bus. 
For moet of a day a friend and 1 drove 
into the hills west of Denver. In the Park 
of the Red Rocks we walked along the aisles 
of a natural auditorium capable of seating 
more thin 10,000 persons, Gigantic upheavals 
of Dakorm sandstone formed its rust-colored 
walls, y deep-blue sky the ceiling (opposite). 
We wound with Bear Creek Canyon 1.0 the 
alpinclike hamlet of Evergreen, then swung 
around to return to Denver by another route, 
Standing by Buffalo Bill's grave on the 
summit of Lookout Mountain, T gazed over 
Golden, former capital of (Colorado ancl supply 
base for pioneer mining camps. At the town's 
edge stands the Colorada School of Mines. 


Across the Cornlands of Nebraska 


T went north to Cheyenne fram Denver, and 
Wyoming's winds virtually blew my bus inte 
Nebraska. The bus flattened out with the 
country and streaked due east to Grand Isham 
Light snow dappled the brown fields, all level 
as alake. One had the impression that Ne- 
braska never altered, never ended, and every- 
where raised corm* 

Getting. off at Grind Tsland to spend the 
night (page 40), 1 passed a tired soldier going 
straight through from const to coast. “Grey- 
hound,” he moaned with feeling. “Next time 
T see a y dag. Tim gonna kick it.” 

In faimess to bus travel, I found it fun 
when taken in stages, To ‘make a Journey 
of several days without + break nirned it inte 
a grind, 

Omaha's Greyhound depot, ang of the new- 
estand mast modem in the United States, has 
nir-conditioned telephone booths with plastic 
walls to discourage ‘doodlers.” 

In the three-level garage covering much 
of a city block, 1 watched reconstruction of 
hodies, tepainting. upholstering, assembly of 
Rargantuan springs, and even the rebuilding, of 
hatheries, 

An Gnmbha friend took me to dinner fn an 
excellent restaurint above a comer of the 
stockvards, often second only te Chicago's in 
total livestock receipts. Over juicy steak T 
Iragged of all the bus traveling 1d clone with- 
out a single Mat dre We had a puncture 
ow the way back to my hotel. 

(On the express bus for Chicago, we crossed 
the Missouri River, poked through Council 


# See, in the Naviowan (rocmarrue Maarive: 
“Colonia, a Hartler That Hecate w Goal.” hy Mr- 
Fall Kerby, July, oGimnse Makes Wyoming But,”” 
lw Frederick Sitypich August, 1983; and "“Nebrushu. 
ihe Cormbucker Stute,” by ea A. Horak, May, 1945, 


40 The National Gee 


ly on Time 


Snow or Tee, the Buses Roll, and Usm 


went const, This light ssw 


over the Mis 
we shot to Chic 
Tita f 


cod an 1, SG aver 
obsoured the nares 
atged abe 
schedule 


| pirked up 
wid ra 
but the liws 

ks ta keep 
» kiww the road 


and the 


sking over the city 
window, Mr, Orville S. 


minded me that the bu: 
generation; many of the 


Ina rear seat young Slim 


Just out of a Le prison, he wus bead as of the earliest 
ing straight for New Work wi YPOWETS. 
wke of some of his mates with t $ 


+ for automabile 

of the ti i 
; Wels. He told uf a tad por 
ing insanity and abwas 
wasn't there, And 
tives hadn't asked for n 
Moines dropped 


teyhound 


to oman, 
Core 


¢ hig years in t 


S fuauaric y hall deliberate accent of Scum. 


wontere 
identifi 


k trip te 


Clevelund’s Six Oracles Have the Answer 


minutes fer Willow Run Airport. oracles en 
in the United State 
how maintenance 
s fora flvet 
fitites ote Lu 
Two hundred ar 
the Hounds in ta 


me mentioner 
experts keep Oh, them 21d our criver joing the cis 
fire, cussiin. The vil in Hpedt vthing 
Whe tri 2 nd the hus they drive with their bare feet ‘ 

Oo Nitshurgh 


lvteaftermoan, sun. 
hound has hulle a ciepot Orville Cae 
King 24 hour 

s | meofat 
lol bn special retro 


more meaning 
treet through the Ur 
* them is to Anmertis 


winin 
ncluding 
hotties reach the tap 

We went to the dupot's te 
re half 
swer questions over the 
when? wh 


whiek Lit 


What these Titive Truex 1400 tut 


Home Life in 


Paris Today 


By Deena Crark 


NA SHINING day in New York we 
boarded a plane bound for Paris in the 
spring, My four-year-old daughter, 

Niki, harely had time to look down from the 
air to observe, “The houses look like T made 
them with my blocks!” before the chic 
stewardess wis serving us 4 roast chicken 
dinner prepared by a French chef, 

An hour later we were cozy in an immacu- 
late, roomy berth, After a bedtime story in 
the sky, we snugeled down to a deep. sleep 
while the ocean miles vanished far below us 
in the star-spangled night, 

By noon the next day, after a magical 14 
hours aloft, we bad checked into the Hotel 
Continental, in the heart of Paris. 

Our number-one problem, a nursemaid for 
Niki, was solved the overseas edition 
of the New York Heratd Tribune, Our jewel 
of a Simone stepped right owt of its “Situa- 
tions Wanted" column straight into our hearts. 

We arrived on Saturday, On Monday she 
and Niki were hand in hand on their way to 
the gardens af the Tuileries, just across the 
Rue de Rivoli from our hotel (page 62). 
Simone's English was as good as her native 
French, and ftom the very beginning Niki 
loved her dearly in both languages. 


An Apartment? Try w Find One 


Bright and early Monday morning we be- 
gan our hunt for an apartment. We soon 
found thot the classic “Cherches la femme" 
has given way in tolay's Paris to “Chorchez 
mite maison.” 

Practically no housing has been built in 
Paris for years, and with the rigid control 
of rent ceilings there is not much induce 
ment for anyone to reliewe the shortage. 
Consequently, there are not enough houses for 
the French themselves. 1 have a frirod whose 
father owns three five-story apartment, houses, 
but he cannor give his own daughter and her 
husband a place to live, 

As the days passed, we began to feel we 
were lucky to le at the hotel, even though 
the Government had turned off the heat the 
first of May, making the decision according 
to the calendar ther than the thermometer, 
ing that 1 saw the headline. 
“Naming of Bric Ambassadur Ends Wife's 
Veur-long Hunt fur Home,” | bad 2 telephone 
call in answer to an ertisement we hoe 
put in Figaro, Madame Blane har! “twe ber 
rooms, 65,000 francs.” 

Qur French friemts said, “Den't even Joa 
alit, The price is abenlutely fantastic.” Ti 


To 
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us, however, payso far more than that at the 
hotel, the $208 a month for what we found 
was not exorbitant Tt was just about the 
same as we would have to pay for similar 
accommedations at home, 

We entered through a sunny court bordered 
with orange nasturtiums, all windows and 
reflecting mirrore lighted the entrance hall, 
We had a foyer, a hall lined with spacious 
closets, two large bedrooms, a modern 
bathroom and a half, a laundry mom, anc 
a window-lined dining room. The living 
téom afforded a splendid view of the Seine 
and the broad expanse of the Esplanade des 
Invalides. 

Before we took possession, we paid Madame 
Blanc. a Yugoslavian married to a Frenchman, 
a shoebox full of franes—195,000 of them— 
for three montis’ rent in advanee, ‘The rent 
she paid to (he landlord for that entire period 
was 18,000 francs. OF course we rented) fur- 
ished, and we were asked to pay a $320 
deposit against any possible unauthentic 
seritches we might add (o Madame's antiques. 


Stoves and Sinks: Come in Pairs 


We were especially pleased with our new 
kitchen, Thore were two stoves, one gas and 
one electric. Above our two sinks stretched 
a mage of pipes, One set ran from a gas 
heater that provided water only for the 
Kitchen, and the other set led from a huge 
electric heater that supplied the lumedry roomy 
and bathroom, 

All of the pipes were connected in some 
mysterious way, ‘Taking the plug out of the 
dishwashing sink was apt to cause lettuce 
leaves to rise in the Iaundry-room basin. Per- 
fumed shampoo suds from the bathroom basin 
often gurgled up next to the stove, 

The kitchen had four light switches, Each 
of them, for reasons of French thrift, umi- 
nated only about four syuare feet of space. 
‘No turning on of the pantry bight if ane were 
pecling potatoes at the sink! Actually, the 
baila saved me mv money, for i re- 
quired all the availalle watt power to give 
# cheerful light. 

Over one wall of the kitchen hung « tow 
of graduated alumi is with which I 
could hamedle indi 


s pupper mill, a coffee grinder, ay 
‘s scales with shiny metric wei 
mill for icing vegetables, and a 
Inisket, the treasure of the assertrment, doco- 
rated the shelves, 
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un oumce, and kippers on tubles of crackel, 
silvery ive. 

At the dairy, eggs in glass bowls wore 
priced at 5 to 7 cents apiece, depending on 
their size and how recently they had left 
‘the nest. 

Pasteurized milk—ahout 12% cents a quart 

was yery difficult to find in the land of 
Pasteur. Most shoppers brought their tin 
pitchers, with the chain-arinched covers, or 
their jars, ancl bad their supply of “natural” 
milk—11 cents a quart—tadled out to them 
irom zing vats, 

1 could buy cuber) and wrapped tuitter at 
96 cents a half pound, but the most popular, 
and slightly cheaper, butter squatted in water- 
melon-sized yellow mounds on marble slates. 

‘The proprietor filled customers’ orders by 
deftly slicing off a portion with a taut wire 
held stretched between both thumbs and fore- 
fingers, I} was such a simple and effective 
operation that | complimented him on it ance. 

“Thank you,” he replied, “but we do not 
think it extraordinary. In France we have the 
expression for somedne who is not very smart 
“He could not invent the thrend to cut the 
butter.” 

Terraces of round and creamy Camembents 
were sticked between protective layers of 
golden, clean, sun-fresh straw. (Chivre, recog- 
nizable Immediately us being made of goat's 
milk, was 19 cents. Port du Salut, made by 
the Trappist monks; Roquefort: Gruyere; * 
and demi-Swiss—snowy morsels fram the 
French Alps—all found their way to-our cheese 
platters. 

We learned to honor the custom of cutting 
a Camembert in triangles radiating from the 
center of the “pte.” We found out that a 
(Camembert was improved by carefully serap- 
ing the crust, buttering it lightly, und sprin- 
Kling it with toasted crumbs ot ilmonds, 

Brie we cut always in wedges, down to the 
last guest. A gentle rain of caraway seeds 
added aest to 

Cheese was always served at our tuble with 
individual crisp rolls six inches Jong. Lope 
member childhood steuggles in Cutifornia over 
who would get the crusty heel of the French 
bread. Here were no table tussles—the rolls 
were all heel! 


Pustry Shop Fantusies 


Fabulous fantasies held us spelltound tre 
fore the windows of the pastry shops. A few 
cents would buy a fat dude na rien, topped 
witha perky stem of green citeon. Blushing 
red with staewberry syrup. they always Welved 
fo me like happy peaches that had bad 1 
much to dtink. Spiraled pastries imitated 


cream) cones, custuird-flled sind cherry-dero- 
rated. Crispi meringue boats sported sails of 
‘triangular sheets of chocolate. 

Rossler's pastry chef created a ecaramel- 
coated cream puff no bigger than a glistening 
walnut, He could make a fluter! pie the size 
of a 30-cent piece—just big enough to accom- 
modate three gay-looking cherries, Tea-party 
cookies bare names us charming as the sweets 
themselves—‘cnt®s tongue,” slender slivers of 
bittersweet chocolate. and “tiles,” coaled over 
a rolling pin to make them look exactly like 
feather-liht, curved roofing: sheets. 

Rice, a very searce item, I found at the 
granary, There, bulging from finely woven 
burlap bags which tonk up 40 much of the 
sidewalk that passers-by hnel to step into the 
street. green split peas, rich brownered kidney 
beans, amber chick-peas, marble-white rice, 
and some yellow anit back tains merged their 
tones In 4 color symphony, Above all, as if 
to drive any passing bird to final distraction, 
hung golden millet sprays bursting with 
plump kernels. 


Artistry in Lard 


Had T shopped blindfolded, the aromatic 
casks of wine-oured green, and wrinkled black, 
olives mixed with the pungent odor of hanging 
hunches of rich sausages. including salami, 
would have told me T was at the pork butch- 
ers, His excellent bacon, in chunky slabs 
ready to be cubed for soup, sold for 50 cents 
A pound, 

His special pride. a pure-white mound of 
lard, he renewed daily and decorated with 
a different design cach morning and after- 
noon. His knifedrawn masterpiece was a 
tose, its petals scooped out, its center dots 
of cloves, its stems and leaves the greenery 
of thyme, 

One of my marketing streets, Rue St. Do- 
minique, where the Eiffel Tower superin- 
tended my selections. was justi around the 
corner from out apartment. | soon learned 
never lo-enter uncquipped with a string shop 
Ping bag. And how it could expand! ~Magi- 
cally, there ubways was room for one more 
item, whether it was a tiny. tovlike waxed 
Iuerrel of fresh ctentn of an oversized: melon, 

Few merchants “bag” thelr wares, although 
items such as grapes, as a ‘oncession, 
were frequently put in fragile, cornucopialike 
eontitine: Certain pastries, loo, were en- 
veloped in thin and crackling paper, whirled, 
and handed out with two “rabbit ears” where 
the ends were twisted together, 


st First in Gruviies" by Melville Bell 
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Unwrappel carrots and bananas would 
bristle through the bug's netting like orange 
and yellow mininture cannons, but they could 
hot escape. But peas and other small deli- 
cacles were a problem. J could always leave 
@ trail of cherries, apricots, and plums of which 
Hiinsel and Gretel would have been proud. 

An American friend told me the first time 
she went marketing she was on the search for 
30 pounds of jee. She did not know she was 
expected to provide peceptacles for her pur- 
chases. The merchant hacked off a block of 
ice and offered i. to her, without even so ouch 
as yesterday's Paris Soir for insulation, 

Visions of chilblains danced in her head, but 
fortunately a friend of the proprietors seated 
at aback table-said, “You may have my paper 
if you'll wait until 1 finish the sports section” 


Shopping for Grapes a French Rite 


The Paris housewife soon collects a spindle 
full of deposit slips. If you fail to take your 
‘own jar, you pay a S-cent random on the jam 
gloss provided for your cream, Merchants 
charge for the bottle: in which compotes of 
pear are preserved. Woven reed berry baskets 
are value(] at 16 cents; tiny Perrier water 
hotles, about a penny and a half, 

Oil, vinegar, and wine bottles are redeem- 
able, toa, Only those for champagne da 
not bring a refund. They come wnder the 
category of “lost bottles”! 

Rue (ler, four short blocks from the out- 
door stalls of the Pont de 1'Alma market, I 
found infinitely quieter but slightly more ex- 
pensive, ‘The street was lined with perambu- 
lating carts that held jewels of mspberries, 
never squashed by being sold hulled, Ameri- 
wain-style, but round, firm rubies of sweetness. 
Mirabelles (a variety of damson plum), blush- 
ing yellow and red sunset colors, at 9 cents a 
pound, made the best fruit jelly | ever tasted, 

Here knowing French housewives shop for 
grapes as they choose their vintuge wines, 
‘They know not only the district in which the 
fruit is grown, but the esinte that produced 
them, and on which side of the hill they re- 
ceived their sunshine, 

On Rue Cler royal purple eggplants were 
$ cents a pound, and green cucumbers 12. 
Plump red tomatees at 4 cents a pound sat 
next to fat, buttony mushrooms. Eyery item, 
by Jaw, bore a sign which gave the price paid 
hy the merchant to the wholesaler, and that 
to be charged the customer, 

Wary housewives kept a sharp eve out to 


see that they did net pay more than Iergial 
nurkup. Lemons, 143170 
Peppers, 35/44; Grown Gayes, 62/78" were 


familiar sights. 


For 22 cents a pound I bought romaine 
lettuce that was so young and green T could 
never bring myself to defile the tender center 
stalks with a dressing. The woman ptoprietor 
at that vegetable stand always totted up my 
bill on a black iran slate, which was really 
the table of her scales, With a cheerful. “2 
thousand! thanks, Madame,” she would then 
erase the chalk figures and be ready for her 
next customer 

Downterwn, neat the church of the Made- 
Jeine, a “luxe” store sole ripe strawberries 0 
sweet that only the double cream we poured 
on them needed sugar, ‘There fragrant, hand- 
picked peach-apricots were displayed individ- 
ually in waxen green fluted cups, as if each 
were a giant banbon. 

Purple fs, cach on a puif of tissue-poper 
avcordion pleats, stood side by side with 
golden pears still warm from their sun: 
drenched, espaliered branches. 

T bowght good-sized clusters of amethyst 
grapes, al 63 cents, whith were sa nearly por- 
fect they looked like imitations, They were 
still lightly and evenly dusted with powder 
from the vineyards, proving they had not been 
disturbed by the picker’s hands as they were 
supped from their vines. Silver-tied, Nile 
green grapes beside thom were as translucent 
as the clear waters of the Riviera, from which 
they came, 

One day T was surprised to see a stall box 
of dull, wizened fruit among all the splendor. 

“Now, who in the world would buy peaches 
that looked tike that?” I demanded. 

“They're almonds, Madame!” 

And the merchant cut one open to reveal 
the ivory nut imprisoned within. From my 
first crunchy bite Iwasa fan, They differed 
as much from ripe, dried almonds as juicy 
grapes do from raisins, 


Sun-decorated Apples 


The shop's special pride was a small table 
of apples that, selling for 25 to ‘ents apiece, 
had heen decorated by King Sun himself, 
Maskings had beer applied while the fruit 
was still on the tree, then removed after the 
apple bad “tanned,” to reveal complicated 
pictures, 

Sharply etched airplanes, windmills, crowns, 
pairs of lovebirds, horseshoes arching above 
sailing ships, and, most wonderful of all, an 
antlored stag's head encircled by a hunting 
hucn, were among the desijgtis. 

Food prices fluctuated from diy to day. 
Some weeks pota a a pound, 
fost fess Whi a that It depended 
on what was in season, YT saw no 
shortage of good fond. all: wartime 
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rationing has ended. While I was there, sugar, 
oil, and coffee still were restricted, but the 
merchants were liberal about selling them all 
without coupons, since their shelves were 50 
well supplied, 

1 found that, on the whale, food prices were 
practically the same in Paris a3 they were in 
Washington, D.C. On o monthly basis my. 
budget for four people, excluding entertaining, 
van around $125 4 month. ‘The Freuch them- 
selves do it more cheaply, averaging about 
SO.cents a day per person, And on that they 
eat bountiful meals, even the children, 

One afternoon after a litthe French play- 
notte had eaten 2 full-course lunch with us, 1 
toak the children to the Luxembourg Gardens 
(pages 45,59). At4 o'clock Jennne began to 
pant, “Tm hungry!" Thinking to provide a 
treat. I said we would all have some cookies. 
when we got home. 

"No, thank you," ahe replied. “I prefer 
something respectable!” 

In four months | never got used to the fact 
that all the markets chased on Mondays, Some 
even shut down on Saturdays, making. it a long 
week end from Friday to Tuesday, 

T had plenty to do, however, when the 
markets were closed, | needed 2 cleaning 
woman who could cook, and many are the 
hours that T spent looking for her in vain. 
Sof took over the operation af “le Hoover," 
and Simone did the conking. 

My French friends warned me not to pay 
more than 16,000 francs ($32) a mouth salary. 
I scandalized them by giving Simone twice as 
much, in addition to boart and a lovely pri- 
> but. she was with 
us, and on time, every single day from our 
arrival until the day we left. 


Simone Rexcues Couking Seerets 


Simone, whose experience was supposedly 
purely nursemaid, turned out to be marvelous 
in the kitehen, She was full of salty obser 
tions aver her steaming soup kettle, “Well, 
‘that will All up one corner, anyway!” she 
would twinkle. Or, drawing a cross with the 
bread knife over a loaf before cutting into 
it, she would say, “Country people always 
Uhank the good Lord for the daily bread! 

T learned a lot from Simone, When 1 
skimmed what T called “scum” from the top 
of the boiled milk, she resented jt to enrich a 
stew, 

One day I decided to straighten out the 
screened pantry which perched outside the 
kitchen window. | gathered up a handful of 
dried leaves and) twigs and was about to toss 
them out when Simone snatched them in panic 
“You're throwing away the secrets of Freneh 


cooking!” she cried. Ther were the herbs 
with which she had been making our sauces 
$0 tasty. 

When we had! dinner guests, Pierre, the 
concierge, assisted Ly on Itinerant cook, 
changed his denim apron for an immaculate 
white dinner jacket and served for us, for $3. 
He could construct a tower of fruits or decorate 
a platter of Inbster that would be the envy 
of the Ritz's chet, 

Our laundryman was a rosy-eheeked cherub 
who did our heavy linen sheets—they were 
actually more like henstitched canvas—for 1 
cents apiece, My nightgowns were pressed so 
beautifully they could have hung in the show 
windows on the elegant Rue St. Honore. 

My husband's shirts, because they were 
starched all ever, bot just at the collar and 
cuffs, French fashion, cost approximately 50 
cents each, The Inundry had a specialty, 
“American glace” whereby the collar was 
given such a high sheen it looked like cellutotd. 

Qur laundry mark was sewn in with red 
thread, My husband would often unfurl a 
handkerchief with two oversized letters apd a 
rod cross blazing away in one corner. Our 
weekly bill averaged $3, slighty under what 
1 paid in Washington, 

Qur gas bill usually ran about $2.40 a 
month, and eluctricity over $12. Our regular 
morming and evening baths tured out to be 
am expensive luxury, but the telephone bill was 
what really threw our budget out of Jine. It 
never totaled less than $15 a month, and went 
as high as $25. 

The lovely view from our windows con- 
tinually reminded us that there was all Maris 
waiting to be sight-seen. We went first to 
the end of “our” esplanade to the Hétel des 
Tnvalides, ‘There, in the park. Niki plaved 
every day in the shadow of the dome where 
Napoleon is sleeping among his tattered hatte 
fags, 


Dining Nearly 200 Peet Aloft 


Mareel and Muriel Tourtenc, the charming 
French couple who became our closest friends, 
Hong with thelr litte son, Patrick, to 
ve) symbol of the city, the Eiffel 
Tower, We launched in the spacious glass 
enclosed) restaurant on the first plitform of the 
stricture, almost 200 feet above the sparkling 
Seine (pages 49, 58). 

From o higher platform the children sailed 
paper airplanes down into the panorama 
spread for miles in every directlan. The ala- 
hoaster-white basilica of Sacré® Conur ihenmed 
atop Montmartre (page 30), The Are de 
‘Triomphe sent out its 12 perfect ruys of 
blossoming chestnut-lined avenues (pages 
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dress her little hays beautifully in hand-sewn 
trousers made of her husband's weeding suit! 

The thing that most surprised me was the 
juxtaposition of the dowdy and the chic in 
what has long been the style center of the 
world. 1 think that with most Frenchwomen, 
especially since (he war, their interest in in- 
vestments outweighs that In vestments, 

Part of the thrill of Paris, though; was going 
to the chandeliered and velyeted miniature 
theaters where designers showed their Titest 
creations: I saw whole collections, such as 
Jacques Fath’s, that | should have liked to 
take home with me intact, Pierre Balmain’s 
superb opening, held im a huge park, with tall 
trees waving stgainst upper-story windows to 
make us feel as H we were in o diving bell, 
sparkled with creative mastership (page 53), 


Restaurants Biggest Paris Thrill 


The best entertainment in Paris, the ane 
that ean be enjoyed night after wight, is not 
ta be found at the spicy Folies Bergére or the 
high-kicking cancan stronghold, the Bal 
Tabwrin. Tis not even found in the cinemas 
that show American movies with dubbed-in 
French issuing magically from English-speak- 
ing lips. Ut Hes In the restaurants of Puris. 

T can think of no place in all the world 
where it would je more heart-breaking to be 
ona diet. The number of small restaurants 
with large menus is amazing. Whether | went 
into w Astro that did not offer me even a paper 
napkin, of into an expensive café that wrapped 
each heated plate in a separate warmed nipkin 
as it came from the kitchen, ws long as 1 was 
dining in Paris 1 had a new taste treat to Took 
forward to every: day (pages 30, 63, and 48). 

‘The Turisian restaurateur serves vou not 
only a meal, but beauty that is also sustenance 
for the saul. Each sande nigoise with its ver- 
milion rings of red peppers, each cerise tart 
in ite Maky shell, cach serving of pommes 
sougiges, goldenly toasted and resembling 
miniature pillows puffed to incredible light- 
ness, seems to hye been prepared for a prhuto- 
eriph in color, 

Dining surroundings in Paris are lovely, ton, 
At Le Grand: Veto glittering with hand- 
painted mirrars “just as Napoleon used to 
like it,” | was served a tiny bird garnished 
with white grapes anid a flame of coguac to 
Hight them up. 

In the shadow of the wings .of the giant old 
windmill that turns above the Jardin du Mant- 
martre, I was tempted with a chicken so crisply 
ransted that it crackled Tike Chinese duck. At 
the Chauland, only a block from our apart- 
ment, our favorite waiter brought us pate de 
foie gras sturded with trufiles, 


Historic Mace du Tertre affords treats for 

eye and earns well as taste. First comes the 
music of a mandolin played by a. strolling 
musician, Next, an operntic voice fills the air, 
holding the e1 are alsntutely quit, 
Then an artist with ars bangs for attention 
on a platter with a spoon and cuts ordinary 
paper tablecloths into patterns that would dety 
y Incemakers. 
, Where a meal without wine is 
like » day without sunshine, my hushand and 
T were delighted to be initiated into the 
Knights of the Winetasters (page $2), In 
the ancient chitedu of the Clas de Voument, 
called “the cathedral of wines’ by former 
American Ambassador William C_ Bullitt, we 
sal down to a repast sach as I had never be- 
fore seen, 

M. Georges Faiveley, founder of the modern 
chapter of the Confrérie des Chevaliers du 
Tastevin, a confinuition of an order estab. 
lished in 1703, led some of the toasts to 
wine, One was ‘like bottled velvet sinc satin’, 
anqther “deserved to be drunk only with one's 
hut removed and one's eyes mised toward 
heaven”; and the slow sivaring of a thirt 
afforded “the same pleasure as watching the 
spreading of a peacock’s-tail”! 

Tnaugurition of new members was presided 
over by officers dressed in historical robes and 
following ceremonies dictated hy rites over 
200 years old. Exch initiate, as his name was 
called, stepped forward to receive a tap on 
the shoulder with a.gnurled and ancient grape- 
vine root, and to be sarlanded with a ribbon 
from which bung the emblem of the order, 
a silver winetasting cup. 

Usually one must have years of background 
knowledge of wines befure he is invited to join 
the select group. Very proud that few other 
women in America are members, 1 willingly 
took the vow to support the honor of the 
wines of Burguridy, but 1 must say 1 consider 
myself ne expert on the pressed grape, “Now 
that we are Chevaliers du ‘Tastevin,” 1 tell my 
husbarel, “we can tell the difference between 
white wine and red!” 


Weeks on the Riviera 


The end of September came before we knew 
it, bringing with it an enchanting two weeks 
on the pine- ane sea-scented Riviera and then 
our date with Ait France to return to America, 
As we settled down in the plane, T felt. a nos- 
talgia for the Paris which T had not even left. 

L remembered the workmen sweeping early- 
morming streets with their twig brooms: 
artist who drew in colored «halk on the 
walk, leaving a resplendent Jeanne d’Arc 
triumphantly beside the Gothic arches of 
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Down the Susquehanna by Canoe 


By Raten Gray 


Mlustrations by National Geographic Photographer Walter Meayers Edwards 


ATTY BUMPPO, the Deerslayet, pad 
died cautiously southward on. met 
Lake's blue expanse to meet Chin; a 

gook, his Indian ally. 

At Council Rock, their prearranged meet- 
ing place, the redskin sprang onto the rock, 
jumped abowrd, and the two friends swept 
away, Hostile Indians dropped from ower- 
hanging trees too late to harm the heroes of 
Jomes Fenimore Cooper's Leatherstocking 
Teles. 

More than two centuries later, our canoes 
Susque and Huma nosed into Council Rock. 
Though no Indians remained to greet ws. the 
place was fitting for the start of our Susque- 
hanna canoe trip. A few feet away the river 
begins as Otsego’s tiny outlet. 

From its central New York State source. the 
Susquehanna River zigzazs across Pennsyl- 
vania and empties after 444 crooked miles 
into Maryland's Chesapeake Bsy (map, page 
77). Qur plan was to eanoe this distance, 
plus certain tributaries, following in the wake 
of untold generations of red men.* 

(Canoe “Expedition” Starts in Station Waiton 

‘Our Susquehanna River canoe expedition” 
had begun in deciderlly un-tndian style by 
“embarking” from Washington, 9, €,, In a 
station wagon. Soon the vehicle was cooling 
off in the shadows of steep hills surrounding 
“Glimmerglass,”as Cooper called Otsego Lake. 

We mode our first camp at Mobican Point 
on the west shore, and knew we had not ex- 
petted too much of Otsego, for such beauty 
is hard to overrate (page $1). 

While Toppy (Walter Meaver3 Edwards) 
made his first of 1.200 photographs, our five 
self-styled “muscle men’ busied themselves 
about camp. 

“You muy have to look twice to see my 
museles,” said Alex Toth, our 230-pounder, 
“but I'm always ready to help, especially at 
mealtime.” Harold Gray, my brother, and 
Caleb (Cay) Hathaway, whose canvas canoe 
Sonny was to make a third anit in our Aotiila, 
had done the Potomac River with Toppy and 
me two yearsago.¢ Dallett Hoopes and Donal 
Blakley supplied the youthful touch. 

Others who joined us later as vacation time 
ran out for the originals were Adolph Gude, 
Jr., Gilbert Gude, James Evans, Gordon Irvin, 
and James Douglass. Don, Dil, Toppy, and 
L went the whole distance. 


Easygoing Dal, a Haverford College junior, 
immediately made a bit with his elders by 
laughing heartily at all their jokes. Athletic 
Don, a University of Maryland freshman, 
regarded every activity as a test of strength, 
He was happiest at fioding a bord way 
to do an easy job, “Muscles,” “Bule 
“Mighty Joe Young’ we callel him, Also 
“GE,” for his ability to make foot dixappear 
like a disposal unit, 

Even now, the active youngsters were out 
it Sunny disturbing Glimmergliss’s reilections. 
Here young Deerslayer first matched wits 
with hostile Tadians. 

Cooper wrote of Otsego becaise it was a 
spot he had known aod loved from boyhood. 
Shortly after the Revolution, Judge William 
Cooper an enlightened land promoter, founded 
Cooperstown, at the south end nf Otsego Lake, 
Tn 1790 he brought his family. including year- 
old. James: Fenimore, to the wilderness settle- 
ment, 

After schooling and a career at sex and 
brand, the novelist moved tick to Coopers 
town. Fenimore House, on Otsego's west shore 
about half « mile north of the parklike village, 
is a stately modern Georgian stone mansion 
built on the site of Cooper's home. Now a 
museum, if houses the central quarters of the 
New Vork State Historical Association. 


Baseball's “Hall of Fame” 


Other Cooperstown museums dre the Base 
hall Hall of Pame and that “rural Williams- 
burg," the Farmers’ Museum 

Tn 1839, when every locality played its own 
yersion of “baseball,” Mbner Moubleday laid 
down at Couperstown a diamond-shaped field, 
limited the number of players, und set up 
rales which helped standardize the national 
game. 

We launched our canoes at Mohican Toint, 
Stesque und Hunra keew water for the first 
time as their 18-foot aluminum hulls splashed 
inte the lake. From the stern of Susque, the 
Aagship, Hutterod the colors of the National 
Geographic Society. 

“Maybe we should paddle the four miles 
into Cooperstown with baseball bats,” Toppy 
supgested. 

*See “America’s Fimt Settlers, the Inifiane* iy 
Matthew W. Stlriing. Neaviowan Grocrarue Mana 
axa, November, 1947 

P See (Down te Potomac by Canoe," by Rulph 
Gray, Narioxay Geogharme Macanne. August, 1946. 
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by spring Muods hai toppled into or aerass 
the river, We hacked our way through of 
lifted aur craft over. 

The banks were steep and evergrown, We 
lashed out canwex Jogether and ate lineh 
while drifting with the slight current, 

“To think that Clinton floated an army 
south of this river.” 1 mused_ 

“Who was Clinton?” asked Dal, 

“One of George Washington's generals, Plis 
job was to destroy the Lroquois (Six Nations) 
after their fierce raid on the W; yor ne Valley 
seltlers during the Revolution, Supplies and 
ipment for some 1,500 men went down the 
eran 205 heavy, cumbersome hateauy.” 

‘And we're having trouble with empty 
canoes!" 

But Gen. James Clinton used brain as well 
as brawn, At Council Rock be built 1 dam 
across the Inke's outlet, raising Otsego's level 
Then, on August $, 1779, be broke the dam, 
and sturdy flatboats raced through the 
Susquehanna shallows on a foaming head of 
water (page SO), 

But tor us it was tough sledding, titerally. 
As Susque or Hanna scraped on gravel bars 
and rocks, dairy cows grazing adjacent pas- 
tures looked wp in wonderment. Or was it 
quiet scorn?) We began to feel a little foolish 
before our constant gallery of well-bred herds. 


Curious Cows 


We made a long portage by station wagon 
around Goodyear Dam and camped in a cow 
pastiite near the confluence of the Schenevus 
Creek. The cows, belying the ads, were net 
at all content until they had sniffed ar each 
of us and our equipment several times. 

Cay, Don, and Dal tried to bed down be- 
neath the sturs, but the inquisitive cattle drove 
them In. Several times during the night T 
was-awakened by moist, bovine snerts on the 
other side of the thin tent wall not four inches 
from my face. Harold. likewise disturbed. 
muttered, “We must be canoeing down the 
Chisholm Trail, we've seen so many catrle ant 
so litle water.” 

Next morning we saw more water—lots 
more, What mimcle was this? Had the ghost 
of Clinton's: dam heen broken to help us? 
‘The river was up to a res le canoeing 
depth, and rising still more, For the first time 
it was singing the gurgling song of fast water 
—a foot higher than the night before, 

Workmen at the N_Y. Highway 7 bridge ex- 
plained, “They Jet water through Goodyear 
Dam every morning, The rest of the day it 
uit off.” 

So we rode the crest of dam-let waters just 
as hod Clintons men. Riffles and shallow 


places were fun today, with the swift water 
carrying us over shoals and rocks that 24 
heures before would have meant wating. Bart 
portaging around two of Oneorta’s three dams 
slowed ws (fuayte 82), 

While we slept in a cow-pasture camp in 
Otegu, the high water from Goodyear Dam 
ran out, and by morning we were out of 
sequence with the river's ups and downs. 
We shoved off in shallow water avain. 


“Canoeing Fellows" Make Local News 


The Otezo bridge was lined with people 
waiting to wave good-bye to ue Newspaper 
and radio accounts of our voyage had canes 
the popular imagination, and people hewan 
looking. for “those canning felluws.~ 

A lady rushed) owt froma riverside calrin 
brandishing on ege and said, “Oh, if 17d only 
known when youd get here? Twas just start- 
ing to bake yoy a cake.” 

The pretty Burnside twins raced over a 
meadow with their dog and hex camera and 
stupped pictures as we passed. At Wells 
Bridge, Bill Goodrich swung from a giant 
ehin, let go his rope at the end of a L00-foot 
arc, and plummeted 30 feet into the water 
between our canoes. Farther downatream a 
worn swimmer looked up surprised and said, 
“Oh, waite youse the Geographical businesses?” 

Rifles, or “rifts” as upper Susquehanna 
people call them, wete frequent. Those of us 
aboard the metal canoes Often leaned hard 
on our paddies and pushed ourselves across 
the wet racks. Sammy's crew sometimes had 
fo walk and carry, but even sa the canvas 
hettam took a beating, Oftener than be 
wished, Cav found himself bailing. 

Suddenly it was too much for ba 
beached his craft, turned it over (page 83). 
and found 4 hole bie enough to put two fingers 
through, Tis experienced hands cut our a 
small piece of spare canvas ane with water- 
proof cement patched the hole, A emit of 
Sid lacquer over the area finished 

the fol, 

A mile above Unadilla, where o highway 
edges the river, a slender, imperious man 
attracted our attention with windmill gesticu- 
lations: “m the sheriff of this county,” he 
called, “and you'te all ander arrest for tres- 
passing on Glir river! Your sentence is ta 
haye dinner with me anc camp on the Unadilla 
parle 
When we landed, Charles C_ Flaesch, our 
captor, said, “Usually Unadilla’s water front 
is prettier 'T've lived here $2 years and never 
seen the river so ow." 

While we were cating, Raymond Enek, an 
Otego farmer, walked in with a suiteuse full 
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Tt was a good place to lock for arrowhesds, 

Next day we entered Pennsylvania in rain 
and at the mouth of Starrucea Creek made o 
soggy camp. Lifting our dampened spirits 
was the sight. thtough the drivgle, of Star- 
ruvea Viaduet's Soaring arches. Every her 
cor so a Diesel-powered Erie train thriimmed 
HERES, 


A Mormon Shrine 


The Susquehanna is the Jordan of Mor- 
monism. In its waters were baptized Joseph 
Smith, founder of the American church, and 
his first Gomvert. Fram 1820 t0 1829 the 
young Prophet lived chiefly in the Great Bend 
country, where the clver dips momentarily into 
nottheast Pennsylvania as if testing the cli- 
mate, In the township of Harmony, now 
Oakland, he met his wife, buried an infant 
sen, translated the Book of Mormon, attracted 
his first adherents; and knew his first perse- 
eulion—some of it coming from his own 
father-in-liw.* 

Two days before in Aftan we had seen the 
foundation of the house, just torn down, to 
which he carried of Emma Male and married 
her. West of that town Smith reported he 
had Unearthed one of the golden plates from 
which he translated the Bavk af Mormon, 

Below Susquehanna, Pennsylvania, we 
scaled the riverbank, crossed the Erie yards, 
and climbed a hill to McKune Cemetery. Tt 
contains the mortal renwtins of the Trophet’s 
som, family members, and fillowers. and is 
the only langilile reminder of the years young 
Joxeph Smith spent on the banks of the 
Susquehanna, 

That night we prepared for be! in a barn 
twar Hallstead, Pennsylvania, “What about 
rats?” Dal wondered, 

“They won't bother you,” Adalph said. 
“Tn a barn like this the blacksnakes always 
keep the rats down.” 

Adolph manages 1 [nrge nursery with several 
barns and greenhouses, xo his words hud 
authority. 

Soon after, Dal and Alex discovered that a 
bed of sorts could be made in the rear of the 
station wagon by letting the wil gare down. 
Don spread his bedroll on the Mat canoe rack 
on top of the station wagon, parked just aut- 
side the harn. 

Next morning Alex arose with creaks antl 
wreans from, his cramped position and looked! 
sourly at Adolph, ‘Poppy, Cay, and me 
stretched on the luxurious hay- 

He-asked if we'd had any encounters with 
Ulickenakes, 

Well, in the dark we couldn't tell what 
color they were,” Cay admitted, 


That qliy we fought a head wind most of 
the way W Binghamton and made a walkover 
portige of Rockbottom Dam. Ore of the 
Susquehannn’s large cities, Binighimton inter 
ested Toppy because of its Anseo plant, 
manufacturer of photographic materials. The 
city also makes nationally fumous brands of 
shoes. 

A treechopping lee in which everyone 
did his bit started Binghamton on its way 
in 1788 and provided log enbins for the new 
settlement. 

Tn the 1880". a shvermanofacturine lusi- 
ness was established here. From the early 
days, George F. Johnson, a partner with Henry 
BR. Endicntt, initiated policies which have 
eliminated strikes and serious labor disputes 

Good wages, steady work, merical snc 
surgical treatment and hospital care at com 
pany expense, and homes built and finunced 
nit Inw cost are stime of the benefits enjoyed 
by its 20,000 workers, 

As we paddled past Endicott, the white enn- 
crete buildings of the International Business 
Machines Corporation were at our right. The 
iver for a short distance here was reddened 
by the waste Uruors and dyes from the large 
tanneries which produce the leather for shoe- 
making in the Triple Cities. 


The American Edret—and Other Birds 


The American egret, at home again along 
northern waterways after its near extinction, 
seems not to mind this pollution, We sur- 
prised 12 af them on an ishind below Endicott, 

Throughout the trip we saw hundreds of 
water-loving birds, not only egrets but great 
blue herons, little green herons, kingfishers, 
killdeers, anc ducks. 

Migrating red-winged blackbirds often filled 
the skies, 

With each tributary the Susquehanna got 
wider but litte deeper, The continued shal- 
tow. going by this time had shredded Sommy's 
bottom, At Chweeo, Cay pave up and went 
home to repale his canoe, Alex went with 
him, leaving five of us in our two aluminum 
erat, 

To this point we had traveled in: lightly 
Touded canoes. We chose campsites where 
we could drive the station wagen to the water's 
edge, thus using it for hauling our heavy gear. 
But ut Owego, in spite of shallow water, we 
loaded everything into Surgwe and Hanne and 
paddled independent of the station wagon os 
far as Wilke>Barre, Pennsylvania, 120 miles 
beyond, 


“Ser "Utwh, Carved. by Winds atid Waters” by 
Leo A. Borah, Narion at Geomiarinc Mackie, Muy, 
1936, 
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A day and a half’s work brought us. to. 
Athens, Pennsylvania, a hichtight of our trip, 

The Susquehanna system is a pany-tranch— 
ing path through mountains, and Athens is one 
of the erossrands. Clinton (page 76) haat 
followed the uppet river to Athens. There ho 
met Gen. John Sullivan, his commanding viti- 
cer, who hod brought an army north along 
the Susquehanna from Wyoming Valley (the 
Wilkes-Barre tevion ) 

With combined forces representing 9 large 
segment of George Washington’s army, the 
Sullivan-Clinton espslition mover northwest 
up the tritmiary Chemung River into the heart 
of the Lroquoeis homeland, There it destroyed 
for all time the fighting power of the Six 
Nations, traditional! allies of the British. 

Tn 1783, George Washington, whe had con- 
ceived the Sullivan-Clinton campaign, traveled 
up the Mobawk,* then overland the few miles 
to Olsegu Lake and the source of the Sasque- 
hanna. THe observed that he “could not but be 
strick with the immense diffusion and im- 
portance of [inlund waterways], and with the 
goodness of that Providence which has denit 
her favors to us with so profuse a hand," 

The men of Clinton and Sullivan also recog: 
nized these favors and retumed after the war 
to help transform the howling wilderness they 
had marched! through into the neat farms that 
have grated Susquehanna valleys ever since. 

One wroup, moving up the Chemung Valley 
ten years ind Sullivan, founded Horse. 
heads, New York, 


A Tablet Tells a Story 


On Hanover Square we saw a tablet in- 
scribed: “In 1779 near this spot General 
John Sullivan mercifully dispysed of his pack 
horses worn oul by falih{n! seryice in the 
campaign against the Six Nations of the 
Troquois, The first white settlers entering 
this valley in 1789 found the bleacher! skulls 
and named the place Horscheads.”’ 

“That inscription suggests 3 Coolidge con 
densation,” said one citizen. “There isn't a 
superfiuous word in itl” 

Even befure the Revalution, scattered settle- 
ments existed in Wyoming Valley,. around 
Athens, and along the West Braoch of the 
Susquehanna, Many pioneers came from New 
England, especially Contecticut. By the 
1750's Connecticut's agrarian population had 
soared to a crowded 150,000; sy citizens 
iormed the Susquehannah Company for x= 
pansion. They felt that Connecticut's charter 
gave them the right to a westward-exteiding 
strip af land as wide as their colony, 

Troquois representitives sold them a huge 
rectangle which pow forms most of the north 


east portion of Pennsylvania—a fifth of the 
State, But curing four deales Connecticut 
claimed the area und fought three <imall but 
fierce wars for it. And before the dispute 
was settled, about 1803, the fiery Yankee 
John Franklin even tried to establish "Sus 
quehiinnah” as a separate State, with Athens 
as its capital, 


A Pioneer of Pennsylvania 


Leaving our canoes at the Athens bridge, 
we drove to Spanish Mill (page 84), the flat- 
topped tise just northwest of town, This 
actopHlis of a Narth Aterican Athens broods 
besihe the rowel, guarding: its hoard of New 
World antituities, We climlwx! 230 feet to its 
mesalike summit. 

On the [O-acre erown, once fortified with 
Palisades hy an unknown face, we surveyed 
the area where Etiesne Brulé, first recorded 
white man to enter what is now Pennsylvania, 
met the Carantoumn Inelians. 

Here the young Frenchman, Champlain's 
emissary, talked hundreds af braves onto the 
wurpath agdinst the Iroquois, Hut the attend. 
ing ceremonials delayed their departure, and 
they 2 Onondaga (near Syracuse), 
the appointed battle place. several days after 
Champlain and his Huron allies had been 
dlefented. 

With Iroquois between him and Champlain, 
Brulé returned to Spanish Hill, and, for rea- 
sons not fully clear, whiled away his time by 
cunceing down the Susquehanna, to salt water 
and nick. 

“And the anuzitg thing,” said Charles Lucy, 
who helped juice us about the Athens-S; 
Waverly region, “is that all this took ii 
{615 and 1616-—four years before the Pil- 
grims landed at Plymouth Rock,” 

: ot did the "Spanish" creep into Spanish 
Hill? 

Dr. Elsie Murray, devoting a tifetime to 
preserving her valley's place in history, knew. 
the answer. I found her in Athens’s Tioga 
Point Museum, whieh she directs. 

“The legend about pold-hunting Spaniards 
penetrating into this area before Brule is move 
than Kile fancy,” she said, ‘The first sejtlers 
i Indians calling the hill 
nding in awe of it," 

We returned to our canoes and paddled 
south three miles to Tioga Point to look for 
arrowheads. 

Surely here, where the Indian-rich Chemung 
and Susquehanna Rivers join, there must be 
at least one! 
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And indeed there was. But our eyes were 
too close to the ground to see it, Toppy, 
Aying high above us in a plane, found the 
higgest arrowhead of all—the realistically 
shaped. land between the converging rivers 
(page 84). 

The river in Pennsylvania is frequently 
called the North Branch to distinguish it from 
the West Branch of the Susquehanna, At To- 
wanda, horseshoe windings begin, The moun- 
tains rise higher, at places coming to the 
water's edge. THstances are greater. Far- 
away blues and purples appear, 

Last to arise ot our Wysax camp, T found 
four guinea pigs waiting for my Intestin a 
continuing series of experiments with pancal, 
batter, In 30 minutes the occasion jokingly 
referred to as “breakfast” was past, Adolph, 
conscious of the campers’ rule that he who 
complains is cock next day, said, “Your pan- 
cakes are all tight, Ralph. Not everybody 
can make flannel cakes so thick that the inside 
batter is cool!” 


Vanished Retreat of French Refugees 


Fishermen were numerous from Athens te 
the mouth of the Lackawanna, We tried our 
Jack at Standing Stone, hut caught norhing, 

A natural cornerpost, Standing Stone 
tharked tract bought in 1793 by highborn 
French refugees from the Reign of Terror 
(page 89), We rounded A great horseshoe 
bend nd at the point walked up.a tree-shaded 
Isne to the Hagerman House (page 87). 

Farms now spread over the aeres where 
stood the French village of Asylum (page 88) 
Fifty houses, a store, inn, bakery, brewery, 
and chapel rose here in the wilderness, only 
th crumble and disappear when Napoleon told 
the (Sth-century displaces) persons they could 
come bome again, 

‘The day bad been over-hot. Toward eve- 
ning, as we stroked (ong the foot of a moun- 
tain slope 400 feet high, the sun suddenly 
dimmed, ‘The air cooled and began stirring. 
A downdraft from the mountainside brought 
us the pungent, pine-scented odor of deep 
woods. 

A white-headed osprey tose from i rock 
pinnacle: and flew off A deer, one of several 
wwe saw on the trip, bounded for cover. Wlock 
clouds rolled in irom the west. 

Rain drenched us: 11 came down withnut 
slackening for 40 minutes, We could not see 
shore. Gusts blew us sideways) We ran onto 
a shoal. Our canoes, like basins in a back- 
yard. began filling with rainwater, 

We passed under Wyalusing Rocks, not 
ever) seeing this Susquchanna “must.’ But 
al Wyalusing bridge Mason Browning and 


Jack Welles met us in their cars ane) hauled 
us dripping to the top af the rocks, where we 
the night in the dry comfort of Loe 


Next morning we looked out to find a sea 
of fog filling the river canyon, By 10 the 
sin had “horned off" the mist (page 91). 

At the west entrance of Vosburg Tunnel 
we shot a riffle and crossed the 600-foot 
contour line, halfway down the ladder fram 
Otsego’s t,194-foat level. This point is also 
about balfway in distance, 

Rounding the Neck, we sighted two girle 
paddling upstream. They intetcepted us and 
introduced themselves—Vida Davis and Fran 
Heckman (page 92), Gitl Scout counselors 
from Camp Onawandah, 12 miles downstream 
They escorted us to their camp, leading us 
through rocks and rifles. 

We reached Onawandah in time for s sched- 
led afternoon water pageant in our honor 
Miriam E. Pierce, camp director, invited us 
to stay all night. 

“In a Girl Scout camp?" Yon sounded 
shocked, but interested. 

“You will be the first men ever to stay in 
Onawandah overnight. Everything is ar- 
ranged. Dinner will be ready in 15 minutes.” 

Needing no encouragement, we accepted. 
Meals were a joy, with Brownies, Scouts, and 
caynselors joining voices in song after song, 

Next morning we overtook two Laceyville 
boys—Edward Whipple and Charles: Houtz— 
canpeing from Tunkhannock to Wilkes-Barre. 
Houte pointed out Campbell Ledge, a high 
precipice on the left bank, “During the 
Wyoming Massacre," he said, “a man jumper! 
off that ledge om a horse to get away from 
the Indians. He lived through it, and his 
horse broke only four of its beg: 

At this point we entered Wyoming Valley, 
that great industrial pocket seamed with © 
deposits and filled with cities, What a differ- 
ence from the farm villages and -stockaded 
forts that the Iroquois and “Tory band burned 
in 1778 during the mid that killed almost 300 
men, women, and children. 


Where “Black Rock” First Was Burned 


The fires of the Revolution raged above 
the world’s. greatest anthracie field. The 
“black riek’ owas widely regarded as useless 
until Judge Jesse Fell in 1808 burned some 
inan open grate under natural draft and there- 
by demonstrated its superiority as a. domestic 
fuel. ‘The importance and growth of Scranton, 
Wilkes-Barre, amd a dozen smaller cities 
stemmed largely from the} moment, 

The Lackawanna River bears the mark of 
eo as it Hows, black as ink, into the Sus- 
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quelsinna, and the larger stream is never 
thereafter entirely free of carhan silt 

We canoed into Wilkes-Barre in a ylolent 
squall, Two pokice squiul cars escorted us to 
our hotel, 

Next morning we visited the Huber Colliery 
of the far-flung Glen Alden Coal Company 
(page 93). Emerging from the mine, we 
drove to Prospect Rock on a ridge rising high 
behind Wilkes-Barre 

Partway up the slope. smoke issues fram a 
“perpetual” coalsmine fire underground, No 
mines underlie the city’s business center, but 
we were told one can cross under the Susque= 
hanna in mine tunnels, 

The rapids near Nanticoke mark the west 
end of Wyoming Valley, Suddenly a man 
appeared an shore, waving at the tumbli 
water and yelling 

“Your canoes will never make it," he kept 
repeating. We looker the water over and. 
ignoring our friend's well-meant advice, ran 
the rapids. without incident, 

Halfway to Shickshinny we came upon a 
low digzag dam of loose stones shaped like a 
great M. We drifted to one of the points, 
then back-tracked and fought our way through 
a narrow rocky corridor, the only break, next 
to the right bink. Here a couple of men were 
working on the dam. “What is this contrap 

2" we shouted_ 
“It's an eel trap.” 

“Td call it o canoe trap,” said Gil. 

“We'te repairing it for the fall run. As 
the vels come downstream, we stand at the 
points where you see those wooden racks ond 

itchfork them by the hundreds into. our 
routs.” 


Concrete Walls Baffle Spawning Shad 


We learned that (he young eels come from 
the sea after being spawned to live in fresh 
water, Able to slither along on the ground, 
they manage ta get around the five dams in 
the lower Susqushanna, 

‘The shad, another migrating species, does 
not fare so Well, Ts runs, deseribed hy old- 
timers as so heavy that a man could walk 
across the river on snowshors, were stappedl 
cold by the building of Holtweod Dam in 
1910. Spawning instinet guides a few shad 
to the huse of Conowingo Dum, where they 
circ: dumbly before the mystery af conerete 

Exeept far sl through mountains at 
Shickshinny and Catnwissa, the river lows 
te Northumberland through a rich, narrow 
valley. Terwitk, Bloomsburg, and Danville 
are the valley's prosperous centers. 

Danville rolled some of Anwrica's first T 
tails, and Berwick built some of the earliest 


ull-stee! passenger coaches ty be used in public 
service, for New York City's first subway. 
Bloomshurg makes carpets. We remembered 
{t for the vines and flowers growing high in 
Jamppast pots an the main street, 

copeck Falls, under the bridge at Ber- 
wick, spills a great volume of white water 
through a tortuous, flumelike channel that 
Bave our canoeing ability a real test. Te was 
easy to see why the overloaded boilers of the 
Susquehane and Baltimore expluted as the 
steamer tried to surmount these rapids in 
1824, Men svon gave up trying to navigate 
the rocky, shallow, flood-ridden Susquehanna 
and Wuilt canals along its banks: 


A Smoke Signal! 


Five miles from Ganville we spotted a 
plume of white rising from a ledge 200 feet 
above theriver. A smoke signal! Boy Scouts 
were telling the Danville crowd we had been 
Sighted. As we rounded the bend, an elderly 
Pole boatman (page 94) guided us through 
the rocks and reefs to the landing. Amplifiers 
on shore blared “Cruising Down the River. 

While several hundred people looked on 
(page 95), we landed and were whisked 
through town for luncheon at the George P_ 
Geisinger Memorial Hospital, Or, Harold 1. 
Foss, surgeon in chief, showed ws through 
his well-run and expanding institution and 
pointed our the large clinic under construction. 

Townspeople sail, “Give Dr. Foss time 
und he'll nuke Geisinger the Mayo of the 
Est," 

Northumberland geographically ix Athens 
all aver again, with the West Branch taking 
the place of the Chemung, The junction of 
the two. great branches of the Susquehanna 
(page 110)—ealled “Shamokin” by the In- 
dians—was bound to be a mecting place of 
peoples as well a8 pf waters. 

The Six Nations stationed their wise and 
respected viceruy, Shikellumy, there to watch 
over the subject Delawares and to tmaintain 
contact with the advancing whites. At Shinn 
kin the settlers built Fort Augusta (page 96) 
in 1736, and Sunbury grew up around it. 

From Sunbury we made a side trip by 
station wagon mtul canoes into the West 
Branch country, which a century age was 
a lumber center of the United States (page 
105). Tt still affords miignificent vistas of 
timbered mountains (page 106}. But in Lock 
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prompthy gave it to him, Next time they 
met, Weiser said, ‘Last night 1 dreamed 1 
owned the Isle of Que.’ ‘The Tneian relue- 
tuntly gave him the istand, but said, ‘Brother, 
Jet us not cream again!’ 

Dr, G. Morris Smith, the president af Sus— 
quehanna University, took us to the girls* 
dormitory to spend the night. “Wt's between 
forms, andl novone is there.” he explained. 

That night. in ber charming Selinsetove 
heme, Mrs. Howard Burns showed me a large 
collection of arrowheads and relics mosily 
found on the tsle of Que. Mr. Burns, who 
confessed a slight relatlonship to Robbie 
Burns. recited his poems about the Isle of 
Que and the Susquehanna River, Daughter, 
Barbara periodically said, “Oh, Dad, Mr. 
Gray doesn't want to hear mmotier one!” 

Howatd Burns had watched the tiver for 
many vears. “Tt used to be about half as 
wide as it is now, When the virgin pine and 
hemlock forests disappewted, floods gouged 
into the banks each spring. “The islands 
seross from the Berpstressers weet to support 
tich farms before coal silt drifted down to 
cover the soil. But the river has always fur- 
nished! livelihort! and probably always will.” 
he philosophized, 

Next day we reached McKee Half Falls 
(page 112). We camped on the closely 
cropped wrass of the tawpath between the dry 
Pennsylvania Canal anc the river. The falls, 
a double Tedge with a nice drop of water, samy 
in our ears all night. With a full moon over- 
head, this was easily our prettiest campsite. 


Approach to Hareisburd 


‘The nearer we approached Harrishurg the 
Hleeper the water gaps became, the more fre- 
quent the ledges across the water, the more 
sprinkled the river with its myriad “pepper~ 
pot istands” and rocks, The Appalachian 
ridges so crease the landscape that serious 
geologists make the Jim Bridger-ish statement 
that $1 miles have been compressed into 66. 

Through the folds from the west fights the 
Juniata, one of the Sivsquehanna’s great trifu- 
tarles. We camped at the point and sat count- 
ing the Pennsylvania Railroatl trains pounding 
through Duncemmen and ap the Juniuta to the 
west (jmge 1144. 

Behine ws, cars and trucks rimbled across: 
tie twe Clarke Ferry bridges to find water- 
level routes along the banks of both rivers. 
We tnarveled at the silent, thankless service 
the Susquehanna svstem renders moder trans~ 
portation, cutting paths through mountatms 
for steel and rubber, We understood the 
statement that the history of the land has 
been written very largely in water, 


1o1 


To Pennsylvania’s stately capital (page 116) 
the bridges are s0 close together that canoeing 
among the many piers fs like walking through 
the crypt of a cathedral. Pedestrians called, 
“Look out for the spillway of the sanitary 
dam.” A skeptical crowd was on band to 
watch, but we safely shot through the ticklish 
four-foot drop {page 117), 


Pennsylvania Navy Salvages Coal 


For days we had Jooked for “Pennsylvania's 
navy.” This fleet of dredges sucks ip “river 
coal” that has drifted down the Susquehann: 

We caught up with the curious vessels (page 
2405) as we conoed along Threemile Island in 
the slack water above York Haven Dam. 
They were anchorel and their boiler fires 
banked for the night. We camped on the flat 
top of the dany itself, since no water was going 
over (page 11S). 

arly next morning the barges, shifting 
positions for a niw day's work, sont out waves 
that broke ower the dam and rudely awakened 
is. 

After breakfast—with eggs as a change 
from pancakes (page 11?)—we inspected the 
nearest dredge, then paddled slong the dingo- 
hal Vork Haven Dam brink. We locked 
longing at the dry rocks of Conewago Falls 
(opposite page), wishing the dani had never 
heen built to rob us of a good canoe run. Men 
of the Metropolitan Edison plant exsed our 
wie! by helping us make the portage. 

Haldeman Rifles. five distinct ledges, gave 
us the fun of 4 sustained half-mile af swift, 
drupping water. Then below Miurietta, at 
Chickies Rock, the river makes 4 right-ungle 
duen into the strangest maze of rocks, cross 
currents, eddies, and deadend channels that 
T have ever paddleel through. The rocks ran 
out as we neared the Columbin-Wrightsville 
bridge. 

We camped on an island below the giant 
span and awoke next morming to begin the 
Jong slack-water pull through three man-made 
lakes to Chesapeake Bay. We learner that 
there are only eight miles of current from 
Columbia to tidewater—a mile in the tailrace 
below Safe Harbar Dam: two miles below 
Holtwood Dam: and five miles below Cono- 
wiago Dam, 

Near Long Level, formerly Canejohela, 
where the river is nearly two miles wide and 
aswarm with all types af pleasure hiowts, once 
stood Susquehanna Fort, a stronghold of the 
Susquehannock Indians. In 1675 the froquois 
finally destroyed the fort antl obliterated: the 
Suisquelunnocks os a nation. 

Safe Harbor ts a 62-foat-high, nearly mile- 
long hartier (page 103). R.L. Boriner and 
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M. W,. Seitz, officials of the Pennsylvania 
Water & Power Compary, met us in the fore- 
bay with a crew of men—their usual service 
for passing canoelsts. ‘They piled canoes and 
duffel onto a Aatear behind a dinkey engine 
and portaged us down a railroad siding to the 
tnilrace, where Conestoga Creek joins the 
mother stream. 

Tn Conestoga Valley was born the famous 
boat-shaped Conestoga wagen, the “vehicle of 
empire," that carried America ani its goods 
across the Appalachians. And near-by Pequea 
Valley was the birthplace of the Pennsylvania 
ile, often called the Kentucky rifle, the long, 
truc-headed weapon which belped the fren- 
tiersman hold whatever territory he rolled his 
wagon to, 

As in northeast Tennsylyania, the Susque- 
hanna here also flows through scenes of inter- 
colony warfare. At Long Level we crossed 
the trail of our old Potomac friend, Thomas 
Cresup. Before going “west” to Oldtown, 
Maryland, he was sent north by Lord Balti- 
more to maintain Maryland's claim to the 40th 
parallel a5 its nerthern boundary, The small 
‘war’ he started rankled anti) the English cur- 
veyors Charles Mason and Jeremiah Dixon 
finished cutting their fateful line in 1767, 


Smokestacks on a Hydrocleetrie Plant! 


When Holtwood Dam was completed in 
1910, it was America’s largest, a-granddaddy 
of American hydmelectric developments, As 
we paddled toward the power plant, some- 
thing seemed out of place, Jim Evans put it 
into words: “Look at those three big smoke- 
stacks! Why is smoke pouring out of a 
hydroelectric plant?” 

Mr, Seitz, who ales was on hand here, 
answered Jim's question. ‘The Susquehanna 
yields beth water power and steam power 
when vou throw a dam across it. That smoke 
comes from copl-fueled generators. and the 
eoal—fine particles of anthracite—comes from 
the bottom of the river." 

“Are you afraid of {he supply running out?" 
T asked. 

“We've already taken out 3,000,000 tans. 
tnd we figure there is enough coal to last 25 
more years, Then we have the lake above 
Safe Harbor Dam to tap for coal.” 

A dozen obliging men made our carey for 
us here in the same manner as at Safe Harbor. 
Tn the Bare Islands, where Holtwood's raging 
tuilrace lowes itself in the lake stretching 14 
miles north from Conowings, we studied the 
funtastic shapes that Mogdwaters had tooled 
from solid rock. 

At one place Dal and T canoed into the 
broken side of an enormous pothole and looked 
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up 1S feet os fram a well bottom to a 
of blue sky. During high water unbel 
volumes of water scour the Susquehanna 
watershed, large as Belgium, the Netherlands. 
and Luxembourg. 

Conowingo Inke was glassy quiet. We 
pointed for precipitous Mount Johnson Tsland 
and paddled as if on a treadmill, When we 
reached it, we loafed along its east side, 
enjoying the relief from the blazing afternoon 
sun, We saw no bald eagles, though Dr. 
Herbert H. Beck of Lancaster had told us 
the island is a sanctuary: for the country's 
national bird, 

On Mason and Dixon's line we took a 
cooling swim, then paddled into Maryland. 
Soon hot again, we were glad to get a tow 
behind a motorboat the last three miles to 
Conowingo. 

To. thousands, the Susquehanna is the few 
miles they see north and south of mighty 
Seaphiaa as they motor across the dam. top 
on Ie 

We had often: joked that portaging percss 
the busy highway would be the mast danger- 
ous moment of the trip. And it might have 
been if Paul Lefever, plant superintencent, 
had not recognized our plight and asked high- 
Way patrolmen from the near-by Maryland 
State police barracks to stop traffic while we 
eurried our cances across (page 102). 

A final thrill was running the Conowingo 
tailrace ancl Smith's Falls. In 1608 these 
rock-filled tapids near Port Deposit prevented 
Jolin Smith of Jamestown colony from pro- 
ceeding any farther upstream, But the Eng- 
lish adventurer antecated Etienne Brulé (page 
$0) by eight years and gets credit for being 
the first known white man to see, and travel 
on, the Susquehanna, 

Thirty-six days and more than 500 water 
miles after leaving Cooperstown, we pulled 
through the tidewater portion of the river, 
hetween Port Deposit and its mouth, A 
sense of satisfaction crept over us, a feeling 
that the job had been done, ‘Though it had 
been fun, we were not sorry that our final 
paddle stroke was just ahead, 

We looked ahead, where the Susquehanna 
merges with the limitless blue of Chesapeake 
Bay.* “Wait a minute!” | exclaimed. “We 
haven't finished yet, The Chesapeake is part 
of the Susquehanna. It just happens to be 
permanently flooded by the ocean. We've 
got to canoe ty Norfolk! * 

“You and your geographic theories!" said 
Dal, “For me the Susquehanna ends here at 
Perryville, and Uni going bone!” 

"See “Chesaprake Odyssey," by John” Maloney, 
Nartowa: Gaoerarm Maaaaue, September, 1939 
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Copra-ship Voyage to Fiji’s Outlying Islands 


By Maryory 


HE MORNING sun shone fiercely out 

| of a clear tropical sky. The heavy air 

recked with the sickly smell of copra as 

the cargo ship, Afatua, came to anchor aluag- 

side the dark-timbered wharves of Suva, capl- 
tal of the Fiji Islands (page 123). 

T leaned over the white deck railing and 
found myself staring into dark. shiny faces 
crowned with incredible mops of oiled, fuzzy 
hair, These tall, magnificently built natives 
looked like a race of dusky giants as thoy 
moved about the whari. their large feet eae 
ing lightly as cats. their great muscular limbs 
swinging with an easy thythmical grace, 

So these were the Melanesians whose old- 

f 


as 1 had 
islands of the Fifi group. But 7 didn’t know 
the Fijians then, 

Swarthy luggage carriers, displaying identity 
disks, filed abourd and began to heave huge 
cabin trunks ante their shoulders as ensily as 
they were handling matchboxes. 

No hold-ups when Fijians work the ships.” 
apassenger commented, “Dhurlng World War 
LU dock companies uploaded American trans- 
ports so fast they created a record.” 

ly the custombouse my carrer shook his 
fuxey head emphatically and muttered 
good,” when T handed him a New Zealand 
half crown, ‘Better than Fijian money 
argued, “you get 12%) percent exchange 

Dubiously he pocketerd the meaney. Later 
1 learned that sc mumy investors have been 
smuggling money into Fiji that inhabitants 
have been warner against accepting foreign 
currency, 

As [stepped into a modern, Indian-triven 
taxi, | reflected that less than p week before 
1 had been shivering in the first cold blast of 
winter in my home in southern New Zealand, 
The sudden change to this oppressive beat 
Jett mie queerly exhausted. 

Th the hotel lounge ceiling fans stirred a 
cooling breeze, rustling fern fronds above the 
heads of Buropean guests 

Vivid red ginger Mowers ancl musses of scur- 
Jet and yellow hibiscus blooms, threaded onto 
slender brown pulm-leat veins, splashed their 
brilliance from brass bowls an dark-stainee) 
tables. 

AL night T unfolded the mosyuito canopy 
abewe ny bed. and tay down te swelter be- 
peath a sheet Below my weoden-shuttered 
wintlow the water lapped! against the sea wall, 


bry 
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ane! the sweet, melancholy strain of a Fijian 
love song drifted into my room, along with the 
nauseating oder of copra, 

After a sleepless night 1 asked the bouseboy 
wearily, “Cad't you keep that smell out some- 
how?” With shocked expression he pro 
tested, 'No-smell—none at all!” A few weeks 
later T too had ceased to smell the copra. 

From the roof af the hotel | looked over the 
town. Situated on the southeast coast of Viti 
Levu, the largest island in the Fijis, Suva lies 
at the foot of tropically clothed hills which 
awrep in, rugged tiers around to the harbor 
entrance, ¢ white buildings line the water 
front, and gay, tree-decked roads run through 
the town and over the hills to the better 
residential suburbs. 


A Medley of Many Peoples 


But it was the short, twisting streets. aver- 
flowing with their strange, colorful mixture of 
humanity, that held oe spellbound. There 
were Indians of all qastes—Hindus garbed in 
loincloth, turbaned Moslems, wiry Punjabis. 
white-bearded Sikis. and Madrasis. 

Above them towererl the  good-hunored 
Fijians. strolling leisurely and elasping one 
another's hands affectionately like happy, 
carefree children. 

Chinese with wide straw hats labored under 
weighty baskets citrried on poles over their 
shoulders. ‘The delicately colored, righly 
embroidered saris of the jewelry-laden, 
somber-faced Thdian wonmen brushed against 
the long, gaily printed cutton sadn af the 
laughing Fijian women (jeige 122). 

Lighter colored Toman and Samoan women, 
thelr coarse bkack hair arranged in plults high 
on their beads, mingled with the throne. 
An occasional white woman trod the bot pave: 
ments listlesiy; and European officials and 
trader's, in white shorts and shirts damp: 
patched with perspiration, moved with the 

y crowd, 

d e-cream mah on a white bicycle with 
a ored-and-orange umbrella and a tinkling 
bell dodged speeding cars 

A Fijian policeman directed traffic from a 
tiny shelter i the street center, “The Fijian 
police in their spotless white sulus, starlet 
waisthands, antl dark jackets represent the 
finest Fijian manhood. They must 5 
fuont English os well a Indian and Fij 

When | saw them marching. headed by 
hand resplenclont in scarlet jackets, the futter- 
ing white salu peaks looked even more striki 
than a kilt; the mitturally bushy heads, set 


Geographic Magazine 


on massive shoulders, were 
ler than any bushy 


At All Na Street, where 
everything from: strings of 
pulsive crabs to cakes, jw 
(sweet potatoes), bananas, cutie 
und f was b sold, 1 
listened fbble af tongues 
ind wondered that so many pec 


iver colors could 


reeds 


in a town of 


arn that beneath 
surface smoldered 
niment and Witter 


Wher ‘the su 


them stayed besand their term 
and, when the m af immi. 
n 1916; sor 


Indians Dominace 
Life 


in the commerei: 
need the 
jians who 


Ser both Govern 
nent 
diife 


att 
educated the pro: 
receive Govert 
Methodists cli 
Fijian population 
waries Inte 


as well as. educati 
sull wear ankle 
Or i 


skirts af 
on Victor eri They 
enched in the rain, steam ¢ 


~Hegele Ley 


i canal oo 
Mandunts Gey my “ety Nagunes, oo 


Nambouwalh, f 


s 


o 
Ss. 
un Ss 

Maal ie ae 

° 

wu ae eit 

Gantt amin pe ze | 

hid aa 2 i; 
| tox Aah Me 
Haxallan{utands Vata, 


FIJI ISLANDS 


Boal 


ee 


Tawa bt Tevsh HL Aliiewa 


The aut ws ibe ete Ald 
‘Tasman ci the telanite in 
firnt detailed stutly Was mudé by Capt. WE 
the Kouuty mutiny, Of the 522 islands 


than half the (obit tind ares. 


explinrs ny eter. The 
the sailed Ubfous grou) short! 
MUM Lawu's 4,000 sey aie ranibes 


cs 
Dat KON ate iebubitedd 


ions on the small owal faci 


Early 1s har he written language, but  hapeful expr 
esanded historical ryents in these but no one smiled back. The caretre 
weber, or action somes, Onn portrawed the of the Fijian children did not shine in these 
arrival of am ancestors canoe; another told of somber eyes. 
a wit over the killing of a jungle fow 
depicted the tragedy of “stranger” 
brought by alien pucriners They we beautiful, with their clear 
In the Indian school the girls wore lavender dark, skins and gentle, shy manners, but they 
frocks, draped with Nowing white saris, and ide me feel a little sail, Possibly 1 was 
their hair wes onatly braided in plaits. When thinking of ihe ye i drudgery. comtiinunuas 
[ suguested a photograph of a eronp of gitly childbearing, ancl complete subordiaation to 
with plaits, every tut solemnly held up plaits their menfoll that lay not so far ahead. 7 
for my inspection. Tt laughed at the setious, remembered a doctor's words, “tnifian: women 


wo Isn't 


» Nausari, F 


The 


nal Geogray 


Magi 


with the 

tations A intend a 

inland: the brown roed roofs 

native bares snuggled comfortably at the 
of the trees along the sb 

m a hill crest yond Tavua T 

down on the rich Ve whi 


ubout two aod une-half oll 


ull 
dowith Ife. There were 
g chimney ~ Streets 
ens, and schon! 
nitullie 
e(tloment with its jinn of The 


mine employs mostly Fijians 


Sugar Came Fiji's Greatest Wealth 
Fiji's greatest lth, however, comes 
the 904 vere a sugar. fields 


whore 


lie mains 
nain ishinds. In Indians work (4 
tind twelve-acre. I ander the super 


Colonial Sty 
1 name whi 


vision of t 


efining 
ih in 


pany y means jiwn 


Crabs ah 


industry. Barges carry the catie 
River near & {page 134 
coastline T watched truc 


puffing, 


draw u little 
The b ns af this 
100 mil cune 
lands: i on a white 


H national 
almost unique ad 


E Hl passengers [ree 
Cane wers have had to combat beetle 

borers, af-seald, and Fi 

the introduction el Bard ila is 


cane fr Ne 


it provires 


variety: « 


half the 


most frequently used 
saw both horses and bul 
ed azateam, ‘T 


the 
imported 

these w 

har 


ne 
pitrtebr 


company 
other 


withstand the clinmute 


Copra-ship Voyage to 


The company maintains dairies for the 
mill settlements, and « 17,000-acre property 
where 3,000 cattle are grazed to provide prime 
beef for the mill workers, 

OF the sugar towns in Fiji, Lautoka, with 
a population of over 3,000, is the Largest, 
Tt boasts a modern stigar mill with a yearly 
output of approximately 60,000. tons aw 
sugar, A pineapple cannery at Lautoka is 
also run by the sugar company. 

“The picture Blue Lagoon was filmed at the 
Vasawa islands across there," The Lattoka 
hotel manager pointed to a purple strip of 
land jutting out of the sea. 

We passed Fijian boys carrying baskets of 
yarns and tres. and wornen with bundles of 
cine on thele bucks. There were few bins, 
but the sinuous, furred body of a mongoose 
often leaped across the road. 


Isle of the Fire Walkers 


That's Mibengea over there.” the Indian 
driver enlightened me, “the tsle of the fire 
walkers.” Scientists have fried to solve the 
mystery of how the fire wilkers of this island 
tread barefoot over ted-hot stones without 
apparent injury. 

A pit about 30 fret in diameter ond four 
feet deep. floored with water-worn stones 
about the size of foothalls, is used for the eeve- 
mony. Afire is bummed on top for ten hours or 
more, then charcoal and ashes are raked olf 
with green bark looped on poles, 

Then the performers, well giled and arrayed 
in multicolored skirts with chaplets of leaves 
around their heads, file out of « prayer hut ane 
walk leisurely across the red-hot stones, each 
man stepping on the same stone as his ptede- 
cessor (pages 128 and 129). 

“With members of the British Medical As- 
sociation, | examined the fire walkers’ feet and 
there was no sign of blistering; vet a stone 
extracted fram the pit so het bystanders 
Durned their fingers on it,’ a local doctor 
told me, 

Back at Suva an old-timer reminded me, 
“You haven't seen Levuka, that's where Euro- 
pean history began’ Sé T left by launeh on 
my 6G-mile trip 10 Levuka, chief town on the 
island of Ovalau, and once capital of Fijl 
Islunds- 

On the windward side of the istand, Lewalka 
nestled at the foot of a steep, ragged moun: 
twin: streets sprawled slong the water front, 
running back inte sharky lanes beneath the 
arebed boughs of breadfruit trees. 

Laughing children splashed below the sea 
wall, and above it adults reclined lagily on a 
strip of green lawn. 

Only the ugliness of dirty-fronted Indian 


L 
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and Chinese shops marred the loveliness of 
the place. ‘There was one tumbleshwn hotel, 
where 1 dined at a clothless table with the 
manager of a thriving tuna industry. The 
company, | learned, was recently formed, 
largely finances) by American capital, and 
operated a fleet of craft in Fijian waters, 

“The fish are put into frozen brine and 
taken to American Samea to be canned for 
the American market,” the manager stid. 
“Tuna hin in shoals, and, asa single fish might 
measure three or four feet in length, the jolv 
o{ catching them is exciting. We are intining 
Fijian fishermen.” 

‘Above the shore T found a stone memorind 
with a brouze plaque bearing the inseription, 
“The instrument ceding to Queen Victoria, 
her heirs and successprs, the possession vf 
. .« the Fijian Islands... was signed 
on October 10, 1874." 

{jis mast vital history goers bath to ‘this 
pot. Abel Tasman sighted thi ishinds in 1043, 
Captain Cook anchored off the Lau islands 
in 1774," and Captain Bligh passed through 
the group iy an epen beat following the mutiny 
on board his ship the Bowsty in 1789, 

Fiji was divided into seven small warring 
states when European tradérs cate in search 
of sandalwood cargoes at the beginning of the 
Loh century. Unscrupulous traders stiny- 


spe 


wn hrig Aire was wrecked 
in 1808, u Swode named Charlie Savage, 
with two Chinese shipmates, took muskets 
and ammunition to Mbau [sland. There he 
lived w rintous existence for five years—until 
he was kif 

The missionuries did their best to preach 
peace to the ferocious ¢aanibals and. in 1854, 
one of the leading chi Thakombau, was 
converted to Cheistlanity. A: noted cannibal 
himeelf, he naw ordered his people to give up 
the practice. 

Thikombau had become the self-styled 
King of Fiji when the United States of Amer- 
ign demanded £43,000 for danmige done to the 
American constlar agent's property. Im des- 
petation, Thakombaw offered to cede Fiji to 
Britain and give 200,000 acres of land in 
return for settling the debt to America. 


Fiji Once Offered ty Americn 
Britain rejected the offer, and whe Fijian 
king, (hen offered the territory to America, but 
that country was so engrossed with the Civil 
War it didn teven reply. Later Fiji was again 
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Captain Smith would be English, T assured 
myself as T hoarded the “dreadful 250-10n 
copra ship, A large native smiled o gleaming. 
white-toothed welcome from the bridge, “My 
name is Smith,” he said courteously, as he 
ushered ie into the vessel's one good is 

Twas the unly white persm on beard, On 
the deck below, men and women were crowded 
into tiny hot cubins, while deck passengers 
traveled at a cheaper mite, seeping like 
packed sardines on the decks. In a minidture 
saloon a smiling black steward served the 
captain. mate. and me with tomate saupl, taro, 
beef, and preserved pears, in between times 
Micking flies off the spotless cloth with a tea 
towel, 


Strange Bedfellows: 


The first night the strange jabbering of 
voloes mace-me feel mther alone, and T locked 
my cabin door, Unable to steep, 1 turned an 
the light, and te my horror the walls and my 
hed seemed alive with ugly whiskered cock- 
roaches and smaller shiny black copra beetles, 
while chewing gum beside my bed supported a 
moving mass of ants. I lay jn 3 shuddering 
sweat in the top bunk. watching the crawling 
pests skuting across the roof a foot sboaye my 
face, expecting one to drop any moment. 

In the morning the captain said Kindly, “Lf 
you leave your doer open you'll get more air, 
unless yu ure scared?" He grinned, “Once 
we had an elelerly American nurse on board 
and she locked her door too, at fivst, And 
there were two schoolteachers who locked 
themselves in their cabin the whole trip— 
stared stiff! Vou ane as safe here as on any 
European ship.” 

He was a fine person, with a sense of humor 
and eourteous minners Because the pests in 
my cabin worried me, he hud a bed carried 
onto the roof of the wheelhouse and an awning 
stretched) abeve it, 

A gale sprang up in the night, and while T 
was clinging to the billowing sheets to keep 
them from blowing away [saw horrible bhick 
objects like giant spiders gliding backwure 
and forward beside my bed. 

Somehow, still clinging to the sheets, { 
got down the ladder, which swayed directly 
above the sea, and my cockrosch-infested 
cabin felt like # haven: In the imoroing the 
captain went aloft, to kill the spiders—and 
found round dark mandarine-oninge poelings 
moving about with the hireee! 

A bucker af wetter and an enamel muy were 
left in the tiny closet, whieh was also a hath- 
“Just throw the water ever yourself 
mug,” Twas advised, It wasn't 
of bathing. either, 
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T went sshore at a boulder-piled wharf at 
Taveuni Island, Cows grazed along the fore- 
shore beneath the feathery palms, and white 
feats straggled along a rock wall which 
enclosed sloping lawns, an old garden, and a 
stviely mellowed house with shady verandas 
and thick white walls of crushed coma) and 
sud, 

On the dew-drenched lawn T had a job 
to aval treading on innumerable toads. 1 
noticed a gokdiish pand was netted over lo pres 
vent these pests from laying their ewes, like 
black seeds suspended on yards of silken cord, 
in the water, Tadpoles will nibble the tnils 
of goldfish. 

A youthful! plinter, clad only in a red thow- 
ered sulu, stared unbelievingly at the sight of 
a white woman on his lawn. then hurriedly 
Fetreated ts appear in khaki shorts and shirt 
Hospitably hé invited me to breakfast and a 
ride tiver his 4,000-acre plantation, As the 
lorry bumped over boulders between the 30- 
foot-wide rows of eovonut palms, the sweat 
fan town my escort’s face, and he explained, 
“Forget where the road is, we may not be 
an it.” 

Weeds grow tapidly ta this trunk-patterned 
libyrinth, and have to be cleared 1 find 
the nuts. The ripe puts are ‘gathered into 
heaps, lit open, and the white kernel dried 
in the sun on trays, of in kilns, 

During. the thirties copra dropped to Jess 
than $5 per ton, and ruined planters sold 
their holdings or let them grow wild, Today, 
however, white copra kings are reaping wealth, 
with copra at about $133 4 ton, under a British 
Government nine-year purchase contract. 


Cattle Roundup for Lepor Coluny 


Over 1,000 head of cattle grazed among the 
pales; swine were being rounded up for ship- 
ment to the leper colony at Mukongai Island, 
where more than 700 lepers from Pacific 
islands are concentrated for modern medical 
Ireaiment, 

Indians sere shouting, dogs were barking, 
and the cattle were bellowing as they were 
being put through the race running down to 
the shore, At the beach ropes. were tied 
round the hutns of each animal. which splashed 
madly inte the water ty swim to the surfboat. 

Wher three steers were fastened to each side 
of the boat. the engines started, and the cattle 
begin their long swim to the cargo-ship (page 
137), 

When the copra ship moved up the coast, a 
warm-hearted Scottish eruple insisted Tbe 
Qome their guest rather than ge aboard. ‘They 
motored me through picturesque native vile 
liges, alone the only road in. the world which 


z 
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from the inner bark of which Fijians make 
bark cloth by beating the bark flan and joining. 
with tapioca starch, The cloth is then sten- 
cileel with brawn and black dyes. 


Rare Tangimaurhia Plant 


On the mist-shrouded main ridge of the 
island, at an el fin of abut 3.008 feet, 
is an old yolcanic crater, now filled by a 
lake partially oyergrown by Moating vezet- 
ilon, On the shores of this lake grows the 
famous Tangimauthia, a high-climbing plant 
with flower clusters nearly a foot long 

The inch-long. blesswms of this cluster are 
white. enshenthed by crimson’ bracts at the 
ends of bright red branches, The comlsination 
produces a yivicl splash of color Natives 
usec! gurlunds of the flowers for ceremonies, 
but they were worn only by chiefs. "Taveuni 
and the neighboring istantd of Vanua Levu are 
the only known places where the ‘Tangi- 
mauthia is found, 

Many European children are sent away for 
their education, “During the 1918 inflvenza 
epidemic Twas coming home from achnol on 
the 60-ton Glewia.” my hest recalled. “The 
captain and same of the crew died on the 
ge. The others were too ill to nim the 
and for three days we just drifted. Now 
we have tadio—and that reminds me, your 
pper has just radised that hell anchor here 
an hour.” 

Pineapples and oranges were packed as 
parting gifts. and, as T perched on top of 
a surfboat of gopra and looked ba the 
lovely shores of thik island which is justly 
called “the garden of Fifi,’ 1 remembered 
the kindly query of an old planter, “Aren't you 
lonely. traveling so fir by yourself?" He did 
not know that everyone is the friend of the 
lone traveler. 

When | landed at Suva, Capt Soulth suig- 

gested, “If you want to see Fijians living as 
they did centuries age, you should come on 
our ext vovage to the Lau Group. Few Euro= 
peans go there," 
The night PB left for Lau, thander tolled 
deafeningly overhead, blinding flrshes of tiwht- 
ning seared the sky with blue tonjues of fire, 
and the rain came down in drenching, sheets, 
Tt nitined nearly every day in Suva, but the 
rain ¢idn’t cool the air, it just went up in 
steam. 

“We've fumigated the ship specially for 
you,” the skipper announced happily. And 
there certainly was less bug activity. But 
cockroaches breed fast, and copra beetles 
cune abdard with every load of copra, ao the 
full was temporary. T studied the chart and 
counted abcut 50 islands in the Lau Group, 
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which lies about 130 miles east of Suva and 
stretches north and south for 280 miles 

At ane time these islands were puirtly ¢ 
qacred by the Tongans, whit intermatricd with 
the Fijians. Thus many Lan people have 
lighter coloring anc. finer features than most 
Fijians, while the women are temarded as the 
real heauties of Fiji, 

When we dropped anchor at Matuku Island, 
115 miles to the southeast, 2 Fijian ourse 
offered to act as my interpreter, ‘Together we 
crasstd the yellow beach, patterned with many 
foorprints, to the village. where homes spread 
like golden-brown haystacks leneuth the shady 
trees of a lovely natural park, 

The chiefs wife hastened to welcome me, 
ushering me into the chiefs bure by the lower 
door, T had already been warned never to 
enter the upper door at the risk of insulting 
the owner, 

An elderly chief in striped pajama vont and 
sulu extended his hand, European fashion, and 
offered me a chair which was kept for such 
special occasions; but I preferred 10 sit crass: 
legged an the floor with his wamenfulk, They 
liked that, bit when my cramped legs made ime 
squirm, they offered cushions, 

‘The interior of the large hut was beautifully 
constructed, the spars ted with coconut henp 
and latticed Hike honeycomb. 


‘Children Flee from White Face 


Women were sent to kill fowls for a feast 
for me, while the chief's fainily escorted mer 
round the village, 

The women soiled happily when 1 admired 
their babies, ane gigeled with motherly toler 
ance when their offspring fled in fright at 
sight of my white face, They patted me on 
the back in friendiy fashion, ate shook their 
heads laughingly because they didn't know 
what I was saying, 

‘The native nurse engaged in an animated 
conversation with the villagers and forgot to 
interpret, but once she prised long enough to 
say sympathetically, “Tt is sad you do not 
pw what we are saving. 

T suggested hopefully, 
but she only smiled. 

She helped when | tried to photograph the 
island belles, who bad the idea that they should 
line up and face the camera like n regiment of 
soldiers, When I let them look into the view: 
finder, their faces registered amuzed delight. 

In a small wooden hospital [ found a 
Fijian medical practitioner writing at a desk 
in a botthelined dispunsary. His lined face 
lit up with a smile ns he said in perfect Eng- 
lish. “We sa rarely see European visitors 1 
almost forget how to speak your language” 


ou could tell me, 


Rawling and Kicking, Fijian Beef Cattle Are Swung Aboard to Feed an Island Leper Colony 
th ; ‘ 
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Fijian Youngsters Walk to Schoo! Along an Imaginary Line Dividing East from West 
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States Army. “Had to cut my hair off before gifts of baskets, mats. dl coconuts. 1 coakt 
Teould wear a helmet,” he chuckled; “but the see the dark figures of the chief and the 
White men bad to blacken their faces or the villayers Mlumined by beach fires. waving 
would pick them off first, goodly out of sight, 1 gripped my 

His wife spread a camphor-scented cloth cameras tig = the boatman commented in 
on the flax floor of the bure, while a native broken English, “Sit center, many times tip 
girl brought steami ku gray-wh over, have to swine!" 
taros, highly seasoned chicken soup, and He dropped his oar toclutch at a turtle, and 
chicken and fish wrapped in nin lenves, ‘ced 1 stiould he Minded in the shark- 
Ome girl fanned me, another served me, while infested waters any moment; but miraculously 
w that I had every attention, c righted jiself 

We paddled warily through the reef, dows 
miles of inlet between dark mangroves, Once 
As darkness fell, a rat upered alung the a large fish nearly jolted the canoe mut of the 
above me. a tiny lizaed dropped down water. I was intensely relieved when at last 
heck, queer heetles skated across the flour 1 saw the lights of the copra ship, 
of the night. and a balry spider the ste We sailed northeastward 1 the island of 
of ad oerab crawled owt of the reed wall, 1 Totoya, where half a dozen canoes. overbur- 
pointed at the long-leewed horror, but no one dened with men. women, and children. came 
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Spiders Regarded as Friends 


attempted to ‘ill it, for spiders eat mosquitoes alongside and attached! their craft to the ship. 
and ate regaled as frie One cance w: yanpen, so the tolerant cap- 
Phere was a grail imi that night In amy tain <lov wr lo avo! further capsizinys, 
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‘The chief of Southern Lau lived at I. 
{page 135). When nitive girls gt 
placed fved belire me, be apilogized because 
the hurricane had left no fruit or vegetables. 

When 1 stgursted taking bis photograph, 
he insisted) on shaving first! One of his sons 
had studied medicibe at a New Zealand uml- 
versity and had gone on to Oxford 

| heard wailing in the village as a funeral 
party of wornen, wearing: rugged mats tied 
with hemp around the waists as mourning, 
passed me carrying bundles of sticks on their 
hacks fo preparition for the death feast. 

Tn a four-foot-edeep, bowl-shaped pit lined 
with stones, a fre had been berning, When 
the ashes were take aside, a pig's carcass 
stuffed with hat stones and Jeaves was pul int 
the pit, along with fish and priwns wrapped! it 
loaves. and kumalas. Leaves covered the food, 
and earth was mounded over it, 

Several hours later, delicious, tender food 
was unearthed, and a chicken was sent aboerd 
by the chief us a l trent for me. 

At Nayau Esland, to the oorthwest of La- 
kemba, I found a water shormge, Altough 
the natives’ huts smetieed stromely, and the 
nuts were slovenly and dirty, there was the 
sume friendly eagerness to shake my hands 
aml smile a welcome. 


The Sceret of Reddish Moir 


A woman was bleaching her hoir, and at last 
Tidiscowered why some nitive women have red- 
dish hair instead of the usual black. 
collect coral, bun it to produce a form of 
lime, which they mix with clay and plaster 
over thelr heads, later completing: the Beaty 
treatment with dyes from trees. 

OF all Law, perhaps [shall termetmiber 
Thithta Usland best, because of ity cleantiness 
and parklike beauty (page 151), ane because 
here | was initiated into the famous ul 
kava ceremony, A;woman pounded the st 
roots of the Miper wethysticume toa pulp in 4 
hollowed bit of uree trunk, water was aces, 
and papor-mulberry fibers were ised to strain 
out the sediment miurdy-colored liquid 
was poured into 4 ceremottial, six-leeged 
wooden Kava bowl, and a coconut cupiul was 
handed me (page 139), 
vt is diurethe hut not imtexigating, sane, 
while 1 loathed the taste, 1 hac been warned 
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T must never refuse the honor of drinking it, 
Everyone clapped and chanted as T drank, and 
T tried to spin the emptied cocunut shell 
actoss the room as I had heen told ta do, 

Beside me four policemen ts were sing- 
ing softly in English for my benefit. 1 asked 
why they always sing love songs, and a ebork 
ginnl smiled and said simply, ‘Because we 
like them,” 

1 wondered that there should be such no- 
bility of expiressinn, sich gentleness and un- 
troubled happiness in a-race that once boasted 
the most fergcious cannibals of the Pacifie. 
Tn crowded churches 1 had witnessed them 
worshiping God with the earnest simplicity of 
children. [wondered if their urdent faith and 
hallowed Sabbaths had something to do with 
their catefree outlook and peace of mind, 

As my native carriers splashed into the 
water, the yillagers followed, When a garland 
of flowers interwoven with faded paper 
stevamers was shyly placed round my neck, 
one of the policemen exclaimed, “You look 
like a prinerss!"" 

My nose was sunburned. my forehead 
streaked with perspiration, and prickly grass 
heads stuck uicomfortably to my clothes; but, 
as I smiled and waved goodby, I felt ok near 
royalty as 1 would ever be, 

With a full cargo of copra we headed for 
Suva. At night wi fed over a phosphor 
sea, the mast swivins a sky set 
with millions of stars, while frum below fuated 
up the most wonderful human music that wax 
ever borne on a-sea fireeze. The crew were 
never too weary to Sing. 

Suva greeted me with-a spectacular sunset 
—tund the news that my ship was due to 
eave that night. Behind the purple-blick 
outline of the jagged mount a Haming 
ted-gold Jight fit up the bra’ » teflecting 
jiself im the sea, so that the ships rocked at 
anchor in a harbor of molten gold, Then 
heovy-silver-gray clouds thickened whowe, the 
fluming sky turned to lead while 1 watched, 
and darkness settled down on Ishinds. 

1 sailed of midnight. 
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GRAND CANYON 


(RORTH RIM) 
NATIONAL PARK* ARIZONA 


Brenth-taking in size... in color that changes with the course 
of the suno See Grond Canyon, together with Utah's Zion 
and Bryce Canyon Notional Parks—no two alike—on one 
memorable moter-bus jour. All three Parks ore closely con- 
nected by smooth highways. It's. triple travel treat! 

Union Pacific will take you in cinconditianed comfort direct'to 


Cedar City, Utah, gateway to the Parks, Visit them as a veco- 
tion destination or sfop over en route to or from Los Angeles. 


UNION 
PACIFIC f 

RAILROAD ¥ * % * 

For bewutiful free Kookley “Uteh Atizene 

National’ Parks,” write Union Pacific Railroad, 

Foci 240. Omaha, Mehr Afro ask 

about Eirorted, Low +Cest Yocotien Tours 


SCHOOL-AT-HOME 


Kindergarten through Gti Grade| 
“Bich ate 
Courses give 
bil 


CALVERT SCHOOL 
37 W. TUSCANY D., BALTIMORE 4a, mo, 


Coed Schools 


DEAN 


ACADEMY & JR. COLLEGE 
COED—2 & 4 YR. COURSES 


¢ oed Colleges 
cor COLLEGE 


COLL. 


Perey Ouran 
Ve 


‘SOUTHERN bain & JR. WHY 


DON'T YoU WRITE ? 


Boys’ Schools 


* MILITARY 

* ACADEMY 

* FT DEFIANCE © 
a VIRGINIA 


CASTLE HEIGHTS SLiTary 


DARLINGTON SCHOOL FOR 


HARGRAVE Nikbimy 


THE SCHOOL OF 
DISTINCTION 


Est, 1989 
Figs Wr el. ling 


aetegs 
bee 


(Rew Tort Rory Aenery—Z1 Academy fo, Cora 


NORTHWESTERN MILITARY 


LAKEMONT ACADEMY!) at 


EDUCATIONAL 
TROUBLE SHOOTERS 


Ingividueatiowd Pia 


FORK UNION: 


* MILITARY ACADEMY 


Cone totame, 


MANLIUS- 


+s eo 


OXFORD ACADEMY 


Hux €-95. Piswsantvilie, J. 


¢ Dr. 10. Wicker, Bax 307, Fark Union, Va. | 
eR RR 


Ge mrss 


i'n clomaan, Gb. Was Pama 
ore “|PENNSYLVANIA t=", 


i [MILLERSBURG 


ce 

TaEe, miiersitrgs Mestackr” 
MILITARY ACADEMY. 

MISSOURI epinare junio senooe 


SAINT THOMAS 
ACADEMY 


RANDOLPH-MACON 


Health and interest ceund by 

Srna ord. Foll Ih Georaia moun: MILITARY | 
mine. zt Hallpweed-by th 

Bea, Tlerida—two comple enol || AGAOE RY 


all: reparation all 
callagas. Also Post Graduate depayt- 
meat. Separsin Schou} younger boyn. 
Constant assccistion with awlected 
faculty who Ire ond eat with cadets. 
Weekly tepor. Highest gifictsi 
Army rating. Progresa GUARANTEED, 
Maderate Tate (no exiras). 

For lastrated cotalog, address 


WINTER WEAR MuNpel LORCA 
FALL & SPRING IN BLUE RIDGE MOUNTAINS 


WORCESTER ACADEMY 


Dona bas ea 
= ith 


|isoe" : ets 
ave Sone aa, Seka | RNs neg Rh Coke a | pb ee ar 


= PLEARE WILL (Me DLene HELOM. RETAGH Aner AIL TH THE HECMEAY 


Recommendation for Membership 


IN THE 


NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 


* The Membership Dues, Which Are for the Calenfar Year, Include 
Subscription to the National Geagraphio Magazine 


To the Secretary, National Geographic Saciety, 
Sixteenth anc M Streets North ‘ashingten 6. BD, C.: — 1950 


£ nominate SS 
utter RAE DF HOWTRE 


Occupation — 
Thin formation jw lmportant fav hn rreerde 


Address. 


TERT ADDIE Ar jeonNiADE 


for membership in The Society. 


Name of nominating member 


Menitow the National Geogtaphic—Te idmmtifion yun 


For Your Information and Enjoyment—NATIONAL 
GEOGRAPHIC MAGAZINE Cumulative Index, 1899-1949; 


Color-illustrated Publications of Endless Fascination 


— 


The Master Key to 
Geography ” 

house “ol wal} 
tion in your Navi 
marin’ Maga 


Companion Art Booklets 


The Vienna Treasures 
Their Collectors: 


1947-49 Supplement to 1699-1946 
Index Can Be Purchased Separately 


paper cx 
Vuitod St 


American Masters in 1), 
the National Gallery { 


1gs, 


Lines 
eel Stuste 


Ne ink 


The British Way 


a) Geuyruplile—Tt Lentitles you 


A valuable — 
package 
for you 


for your towr 
Need for Adequate Rates 
mes, the nent for | 


BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 


five new handcrafted 


body styles | 0) 5 | 


FRAZER 


Truly built to better the best on the road, 


the 1951 Frazers are hande 


ted—with regally 


rich jnterior 


in » wide variety of exclusive 
wol 


sand fabrics, All models are powered with 


the 


ew Supersonic High 


sreque Engine 


Hydra-Matic Drive, optional at extra cost. 


The Pride of Willow fun 


